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Like to Like, quoth the Divell to the Collier. 
The rate of Expences. 
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Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Euer Kent, Gloceſter, and Baſtard, 


Kent, 
REES Thought the King had more affected the Duke of 
| Ty h SY {bes then Cornwall, | 
A $3 Ole. I. did alwaies fcemſo to us, but ao in 
ce divifon of the Kingdemes, it a ppeares not 

b which of the Dukes he values moſt, tor equalties 
are ſo weighed, that curiolity in nature, can make choiſe of ei- 
thers moy tlie. | | | 

Kent. Is not this your ſonn, my Lore? 

Gloe His beeding fir hath been at my chargi I have ſo of- 
ten blufh*c to acknowleg him, chat now Iam braz'd to it. 

Nen. I cannot conceive you. | 

Glor. Sir, this yong fellowes mother eould, wherupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had in deed Sir a ſon for her Cra. 
dle, ere fbe had a husband for her bed, do you ſmell a fault? 

Kent. Icannot with the fault undon, the iflue ofit heeing ſo 

roper. | 
FP lo. ButT have a ſonne by order of Law, ſome yeares elder 
then this,who yet is no dearer in my account, though this knave 
came ſomthing ſawcely in the world before ke was ſent for, 
4 was his mother fair, there goon ſport at his making 
e whorſon muſt be acknowledged, do you know this noble 


en Edmund, - 
on os" 2 [Baſt 


* * 


The Hiſtory of King L. rue, 
Aas. No my Lord. | Bo 
Glo. My ſervices to your Lordſhip, 
nd ble fi end. | | ? 
Km. Int ove yor Att The to know you better, 
Buff. Sit ſh] Eudy deterving. | 
6. He he tu been out tue ye Ates, end Way he hall gain, 
tlie Kingiswuomming. — #2 
Sund iy A 0 nei, Euter one bearing a Co ontt, thin Lear, then ibe 
Dukes of Alleney az | Cornwail;next Gongril!, Reg an, Corde- 
lia, wi ih followers, 
Lear. Attend my. Lords af France and Fu gundy, Gloſter. 
G loſter. | ſh Il my Liege. 
Lear. Mean time we u ilb expreſſe our dark purpoſes, 
The Map there; know we have divided 
lu chree Kingdome; and 'tis our fieſt intent, 
To ſttake all cres and buſineſſe of our ſtate, 
Ccntirming them on younger yea res, 
The two great Princes, Fr.:nee and Burgundy, - 
Great Rivals in out yongeſt daughters love, 
Lag in our Court have made their amorous ſbiourne, 
And here ate to be answer'd; tell me my daughters, 
Which of ycu {hall ye ſay doth love us moſt, 
That we our larg:ſt bounty may extend, 
Where met t doth moſt challenge it. | 
Goxorall out eldeſt borne, ſpeak firſt. 
Gon. Sir I do love you mote then words can wield the matter, 
Dearerthen eyehighir, ſpace or liberty, | g 
Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 
No lleſſe then liſe; which grac, health, beauty, honor, 
As much a child eare loved; of father friend, 5 
A love that makcs breath poore, and ſpeech vnable, 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I love uu. 

Cor. Wharthalt Cordelia do, love and be ſilens | 
Lear. Of all thoſe bonds, even from this ine to this, 
Wich ſhady Forreſte, and wide ſkirted Meads; "oY 
Wee makogiee Lady, to chte ag A Nu, 
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Be this per petuall. What ſes dur fecond daughter 


Out deereft Regan, Wife of Call, ſpeake. 

Reg. Sir, I am made ofthe fels-jaine thertell that wy Rfer 15 
A dp ia mas her worth 1 7 tfu hea 15 
I find ſhe” names my very deed of Love, only fhe cance ſhort, 
That I proſeſſe my ſelf an enemVto all other ioyes, 
Whic1 che moſt precious (huare of ſenſe polleſſes, 

And find {am all one felici ate. n your dee re Highneſſe Tove. . 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, ald jet pot ſo, ſince I am ſure. 
My love's more rich then my tongue ö 

Lear, To thee and thine hereditry ever 
Remain this ample third of dur fair Kingdom, 
No leſſe in ſpa ce, validity, and p eaſure, 
That that confirm d on Gonorz/l;, but gow our ioy, 
Although the laft, not leaſt in our deer love, 
What con you ſay:to win a third, moreopdletit. 
Tt-@1 your ſiſters. © | | Pa 
Cor, Nothing wy Lord. TED 
Lear. How, nothing can eomeof nobhing, ſpeak againe, 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot have my heart into my 
_— I love your Maieſty according to ty bond, nor more 
nor Eo | 
Lear. Go too, go too, mend your ſpeech a little, 
Leaft it na; marr your fortunes... 
Cord. Good my Lord. 
You have begot me, bred me, love me, 8 7 pn ; 
I returne thſe duties back av are right ſirr 
Obey you, love you, and:moft honor you, 


Why have my fterskaſhanbg,ifthey ſay they love you all, 


Haply when I fhall well, that Lord whoſc haud | 
Ae my gh Bal ary bl may toys with him, _ 


4 


Halfe my care and duty, ſwcel thall never 
Marry like my fifters, to loye my father all, 
Sear. But goes tis with thy hart? |. 

Cor. I gee WY Fool 457 8 

. 

<0, bo yoog ny Lord, and er: EY FS ROY 
| | 3 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. 
Lear. Well lot it be ſo, thy truth then be thy dowes, 
For by the ſacred radiance of the Sunne, 
The miſtreſſe of Hecca, and the might, 
By all the operation of the Orbe, 
From whom ve do exſiſt and ceaſe to be, 
Here I diſclaime all my paternall care, 
Propinquity and property of bloud, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me, 
Hold thee from chis for ever, the batbariom Sg, 
Or he that makes his generation 
Meſſes to gorge his appetite, |, 
Shall be as well neighbour'd, pittied and releeved, 
As thou my ſome-time daughter, 
Tem. Good my Liege. 
Leer. Peace Kent, oome not between the Dragon & his wrath, 
I lov'd ker moſt, and thought to fer myreft | 
On he r kind nurſery, hence and avoid my fight : 
4 So be my grave my peace as here I gi 
Her fathers heart from her call France, who ſtirres 
Call Burgund, Cornwall, and Albany, | 
Wich my two daughters dower digeſt this third, 
Let pride, which (te cals plaianefe, marry her: 
I do inveſt you ioyntly in my power, | 
Prek<minence, and all the large effects 
That troope with Majeſty, our ſelſe by monthly courſe 
Wich reſervation of an hundred Knights, 
By you to be ſuſtan d, ſnall our abode 
Make with you by due turnes, onely we ſtill retaine 
The name and all the additions to a King, 
The ſway,revenve, execution of the reſt, 
Beloved ſonnes be yours, which to'conficme, 


This Coronet part betwixt you. 2 La 
Kent. Royal Lear, I; ; rug 8 
Whom [ have ever honor d av my King; "4 


Loved as my Father, as my Mafter followed, 
As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. Die 
Lr. The bow is bent and drawue, make from the flake. 


: 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Tem, Let it fall rather, 
Though the forke imyade the region of my hears, 
Be Kent unmannerly, when Lear is mad, 
- * What wilt theudo old man, think'ſt thou that duty 
Shall have dread to ſpeak, when power to flattery bow 
To plainneſſe honouis bound, when Maieſty ſtoops co folly, 
Reverſe thy doome, and in thy beſt conſideration 
Checke this kideous raſhneſſe, anſwer my life, 
My iudgement, thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt, 
Nor are thoſe empty hearted, whoſe low found 
Reverbs no hollowneſſe. 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawne 
To men ns thy enemies, nor feare to loſe te, 
They ſatety being the motive. 
Lear, Out of my fight» g 
Kewt. See better Lear, and let me ſtill remaine 
The true blanke of thine ele. 
Lear. Now by 45 
Kent, Now by Apollo, King thou ſweareſt thy Gods in vane. 
| Lear. Vaſſall, recreant. 8 
Kent. Do, kill thy Phyfitian; 
And the fee beſtow upon the foule diſeaſe, 
Revoke thy doome, or whilſt Lean vent clamour. 
From 12 iſe tell thee thou doſt evil. | 
Lear. Heare me, one thy allegeance heare me, 
Since thou haſt ſought to make vs break our vom, 
Which we durſt never yet; and with ftraied pride, 
To come berwten our ſentence and our power, 
Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare, 
Our potency make good take thy reward, 
Foure daies we doe allot theefor provifion, 
To fhield thee from defeaſcs of the world, 
And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our Kingdome; if one the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſhe t unke be found in our Dominion: 
The moment is thy death, away, 


By; 
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0 . In bes 
: By Ker dere SA _ e 
Ken. Why fare thee ing ace peg 
Friendſhip bel. hence, and baniſhment is Here; . * 
The Gods to their protection Rohit, 
. That right!) by thinks, fad hath mok i aig; 
And your 8 (pyach es may your de rore, 
That good Has T foring rom wo 
22 Kere, O 7 80 Ablde 25 ali adeiu, 
Meg. lnape his 220 7 e i 


Slo Heer's Fele 2. Bargun | Id. 
Lear. My Lord of Burgundy, we firſt Aretſe towards you, 
Who with a King hath rivald for our daug hter, 
What in the leaſt willy ou require in Pele 
Dower wich her; or es e ? | 
Burg. Reyall Maieſty, Ie craye no'more then what 
” Your Lliehnelle « offere bs will Jan render lee? 
Lear. Right BC le Hen e 7 F co 
We did hold — but — Ne price 055 len; 
Six, chere it o wi in that litgle : 
Sing le N Nip hg peec'ſt, A 
And nothing elſe may fitly like yon Graces, | 
+ Shee's there, and fhe is yours, - 
Burg, I know anſw 
Lear, Sir, wil eh thoſe ;nfirmize the owes, 
Unfriended, ney, a, oY to our hate, 


Covered wich f cur abc Manger d wich our oath „ 
Take her or an 


Burg. pardbn ag l fry lotion makes not up 
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On ſuch Conditions 
Lear, Then level ies 19 0 Pp er ther made es, 
Icell you all her w 1 TORR King, 
I would not from your rays. 
To match you where I Thats ae Nor you 
Lo avert your Ji e Nofthier Ce. 
Then on a wret AN Ne 


rs. 
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Ib. Hi of King Lear. 
Fra. This is moſt ſtrange, that ſhe that even but no 
Was your beſt obie ct, the argument of your praiſe, | | 
Balme of your age; moſt beft, moſt deereft, | 
Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monſtrous, to diſmantle ſo many fouls of favor, 2 
Sure her offence muſt be of ſuch unatural degree; 
That monſters it, or you for voucht affeftions 
Falen into taint, which to believe of her 
Muſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Could never plaintia me. | 
Cord. | yet beſeech your maieſty, 
If for I want that glib and oily Art, | 
To ſpeake and purpoſe not, fince what Jwell intend; 
Ple do't before | peak, that you may know 
It is no vicious b!o:, murther, or fouleneſſe, 
No uncteane action or diſhonoured ſtep 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favonr, 
But even for want of that, for which Iam rich, 
A till fo liciting eye, and ſuch a toung, 
As Iam glad I have not, thought io have it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking, : | 
Lear. Go to, go to, better thou hadſt not been born, 
T hennot to have pleas d me better. 2 
Fran, Is it no more but this, a tardines in nature, 
That often loves the hiſtory vnſpoke that it intends to do, 
My Lord of Bar gandy, what ſay you to the Lady? 
Love is not love when it ĩs minoled with reſpe&s that ſtands 
Aloo fe fromthe entire point, will you have her? 
Ihe is her ſelfe and dower. - - 7 
Burg. Royall Leer, give but that portion 
Which your ſelf propos d, and hear I cake 
Cordelia by the hand, Duch ſſeof Bargendy, 
Lear. Nothing, have (worn. 735 
Burg. I am ſorry then you have fo loſt a father; 
Tha tyoumuſt loſe a husband 
Card, Peace be with Burgdndy; ſinoę that reſp eds 
Of fortune arc his love, 1 not be his wifey. '. > 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Fraw, Faire Cordelia that art moſt rich belag poor 
Moſt choiſe forſaken, and moft lo ed deſpis'd, s 
Thee and thy vertucs here I faize uren. 
B:iclow.u'l4 atop whit $euttaway, oh 
Co's G ds !iis Er -ine, th: t from hr cold? dt neglect, 
My love fro [4 K. e co ena ect, * 
Thy dor releiſe dauę h er King throwne to thy chance, / 
Is Quceve of us, ot curs, an i our faire France: | 
Not all che Dukes in watriſh Burganay, 

Shall buy this unf r 2d p: ecious meid of m̃e. 
Bid them fa w. [1 Cordeliz, though unkinde 
Thau loſeſt heere, a better whepe to find. 885 
Lear. Thou haſt her France, let her bethine, 
For we Fave no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ev r ſee 
That face of hers againe, there fore be gone, _ | 
Wick. ut our gi ace; O love, our b. n'z01: come noble Burgand) 
| Exit Lear and burgundy, 

Fran. Bid farwe)Þ'to your fiſters, © | 

Cord. The jeu els of Lur Father, | 
With waſtit eyes Cordelia lea ves you, I know 501 what you are, 
And like a ſiſter am moſt loth to call your faults 
As they are named, uſe well our Father, 
To your pi ofefſed boſoms I com mii Him, 
But yet alaſſeʒ ſloo II with in his grace, 
I wovid preferre hia to a better plate; 
So farewell to you both. 2 

Consrill. Proſcribs not us cur duties. 

Regan. Let your ſludy be to cor ter tyour Lord, 
V. ho ath recei A you at Fortunes almes, 
Vou have obedience ſcanted, "+. 
And vyell ate worth the ygorth th: t yo have Wanted. 

Cord. Time ball unfold what pleeted cunning hides, 

Who overs faultz;at laſt ſhamethem derides : 
Well may you proſper. . 3 7 
Fran, Come fare Cordelia Exit France and Cord: 
Gen. Siſter, it is not a little I have to ſay, | 
Of hat maſt neerely appertaines to us hot, , 
N 


— 
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I thinks our father will biace to niaht - 


Reg. That's moſt certain, and wich you, next month with us. 


6. Lou ſee how full of changes his age is, the obſervation 
2 made of it hath not been litile; he alwales loved our 
fſiſter moſt, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now caſt 

Aer off, appears too grolle. | | 
Keg - Tis the infi:wity of his age, yet he hath ever but flen- 
derly knowae himſelſe. 

Con. The beſt anꝗ ſoundeſt of bis time hath big but raſh, 
then muſt we Jook to receive from his age, not alone the imper · 
faction of long ingra'ted ond ion, but therwichal unruly wai- 
. -, wardnes,that infirme and cholerick yearcs bring with them. 

.- "Reg. Such unacwhſtant ſtary are we like to have from him, as 
this of Ken baniſhment, ® 


Con. There is further complement of leave taking between 


France and bim, pray lets hit together, if our Father cary autho- 
- rity with ſuch diſpoſitions as he beares, this laſt ſurrender of 
his will but offend us. 
» "Regen, We ſhall further thinke on. | 

Gon. We muſt do ſomething and it'h heate, Ex:unt 


Enter B oft ard a. 8. 
B.. Thou nature art my Goddeſſe, to thy law my ſervice 


are bound, wherefore ſhould I ſtand in the plague of cuſtom: 
and permit the curioſity of nations to deprive me, for that lam. 


ſome 12,0r 14.moone-ſhines lag of a brother: why baſtard 


wherefore baſe, when my de mentions are as we il compact, my 
mind as gen oui, & my ſhape as true 'as' honeſt madams iſſue 
why brand they us wich baſe, baſe baſtardy? who in the lufy 
ſtealth of nature, take more compaticion and fizrcequality;then 
doch wich in a ſtale dull lied bed, go to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene ſſeep and wake ; well the legitipate 
Edgar, muſt have your land, our Wrhery love is to the baftatd 
34 ate, if this letter 


aſe ſhall tcoth le- 


gitimate : I growl 


, Ton baniſlit thas, 1 France in chollir parted; and 
r . N * £ A - - Nh 
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The Hiſtory of King Lea. 
the King gone to night,ſubſcrib'd his power, confined” to ex- 
| —.— bi this — upon the. gad; Edmund, hom now,what 
newes d 55 
Baſt. da pleaſe your Lordſniꝑ, none. 221 
Glo. Why fo earneſtly ſee ke you to put up that letter? 
B2fb, Ikno w no newes, my Lord, 420 
*Gloft, What paper were you reading? 
Baſt. Nothing my Lord. | 
Gbft. No, what needs then that tert ible diſpatch of ic into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not ſuch need to hid 
it ſelle, lets ſeę, coiue if it be nothlog I all not need ſpectacles. 
Baſt. 1 belwch you (ir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I have not all ore read, for ſo much as I have peruſed , 
I And it not fit for your liking, 
Gloſt. Give me the letter (ir, * 
Baſt. I ſhall offend, either to detaine or give it, the contents 
as in part I underftand them, are to blame. | | 


Ghſt. Lets ſee, Lets ſee, | 
Baſt. I hope for my brothers juſtification, he wrote this but 
as an eſſay, or taſte of my vertue. A Leer, | 


_ Glo, This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beſt 
of our timee,keepes our fortanes from us till our oldneſſe can- 
not relliſh chem, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreſſion of aged tyranny, who [waies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is ſuffered, come to wee, that of this l may ſpeake 
more; if our Father would ſleepe till I wake him, you ſhould 
enjoy halfe his revenew for ever, and live the beloved of your 
brother Edgar. | f 

Hum conſpiracy, ſlept till Iwakt him, you ſhould enioy half 
his revengw my: ſon Edgar, had lie a hand to write this, a heart 
and braĩne to breed ic in? when came this to you, who brought 
TR. : | 
Baſt. It was not brought me my Lord, theres the cunning 
of ic, [ ſound it throwne in at the caſement of my Cloſet." 

Gloſt, You know the carrecter to be your brothers? | 
' Beſt. If the matter were good my Lord, 1 duck ſweare it 
ware his, but in reſpect gf ghar, 1 would faine thinke it were not. 


The Hiſtory of King Lrar. 


elf. li it is? 


- 


Boſt. It is his hand wy Lord, but I hope his heart is not in ® 


the contents. 


Glaſt. Hath he never heeretofore ſounded you in this bufi- 


neſſe? | . 
. . Bat. Never my Lord, but I ha ve oſten heard him maintaine 
it to be fit, that ſonnes at age, and fatkers declining, his 
father ſhould be as a Ward to the ſonne, and the fon mannage 
the revenew. | | 

Gloſt. O villaine,villaine;his very oppinion in the Letter, ab- 
barrid villaine,unnaturall detaſted brutiſh villain, worſe then 

bruitiſh go fir ſeeke him; I, apprehend him, abhonginable vil- 
laine, where is he? 

Baſt. I do not well know my Lord, if it-ſhall pleaſe you to 
ſuſpend your indignatione againſt my brother gill yon can de- 
rive from him better teſtemony of this intent, you (hall tunne a 
certaine courſe, where if you violently — againſt Him, mi- 
ſtaking his purpoſe, it would make 4 great gap in your owne 
honcur, and ſhake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
' pawne downe my life for him, he hath wrote this to feele my 
affeAion to your Honour, and to no farther pretence of danger. 

Gloſt. Thinke you ſo? | | 

Baſt, If your Honour judge it meete, I will place you where 
you ſhal hear us conferre of this, and by an aurigular aſſurance 
have your ſatisfaftion,and that without any further delay then 
this very evening. a 1 | 

Gloſt. tie cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Ba Nor is not ſure, | 


Gab. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loves Mim 


heaven and earth! Edmund ſeek him out, wind me in to him, I 


pray you frame your buſines aſter your own wiſedome I would : 


unſtate my ſelfe to be in a due rzſolautiog. | 
Baſt I (hall ſeeke him fir prefently,convey the buſineſſe as I 
ſhall ſeemeans and acquaint you wichall. = 


- Glſt, Theſe lateEclipſes in the tn and Moone, portend no 
good to —_— the wiſedome of nature can rea ſon thus and 


thys, yet natzue pads it ſelfe ſcourgd by the ſeqih nt effects, 


r love. 


love coolet, frieaplhip fals off, brothers divide, is Cities mut{2 
Met, in Countries ditcords, Pallcics. treafons, the bond erackt 
betweene ſonne and father; find out this villanie, Edmuwndic ; 
ſhall loſe thee nothing, doit cace fully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banitht, his offence honeſt; ſtraing, firange! * 
Baſt, This is che excellent foppery ofthe world, chat when we 
are ſick ia Fortune, often the ſurfet of our-owne behaviour 
we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſonne, the Moone, and the 
ſtars, as if we were Yillains by neceſſicy, foolts by be tvenely 
compulſionz Knaves,theeverz and. tretherers by ſpiritual predo- 
minance,drunka rds, liats, and adulterers by an enforc'd obedi. 
ence of plunitary influance, and all that be are evill in, by a di- 
vie thrulifig on, an admirable evaſion of whore-maſter men, 
to Iry his gotilh diſpoſion to che charg of hate; my Father 
compounded with my Mother under the Dragons taile, and my 
nativity was under Vrſamazgr, ſo that it follows I am rough and 
lecherous ; But I ſhould have beene that I am had the maiden- 
leaſt ſtarre of the Firmiments twinckled on my battardy ; Edger, 
Ester Edger. 1 ©! | 
aud out he comes like the Cataſtro he of che old Comedy, mine 
is vill anous melancholy: with a lch like them of Bedlam, O 
theſe Eclipſes portent theſe diviſins. | 
Edgar, How now brother Edawid, what ſerious contempla- 
tionareyouin? _. . Ke 
Bat. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 


day, what ſhould follow theſe Ecclipſes. 


Edg. Do you buſie your ſelfe about that? 8 

Boſt. I promiſe you the effect he writ: of ſucceed unhappily, 
as of unaturalneſſe berweneenethe childe and the parent,death 
detith, diſſolutions of a iciem: armics, divilions in ſtate, mena. 
ces and ralidiQions againſt ning and Nobles, needlefſe dith- 
dences, baaiſhmec of friends, diſſipationof Cc horte, nupciall 
breaches, and I know to: what, | "It > - 

Egg. How long have you bin a ſectaty Aſtronomical! ? 

Baſt, Come, come, when ſaw you my father laſt? .* | 
_ Egg. Why the night gone by, „ 1 31.90 
Faſt. Spake you with him ? 


U 
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-Fdg. Tuo houret together. 
Baſt. Parted you in: 02d te rms? fourd you no dos 
in him by word or coun ir ance· 
Eaę · Nore at all. 
B.. | Bethinke your ſelſe e n you may have 1 
him, and at my ent: eaiy, foi bai e his pt eſence, till ſome little 
tim e hath qva'ified the heat of his diſpleaſure, which at this 
inſtant ſo rageth in him, that wich che wiſchiefe of your perk * 
it wen ld ſcarſe allay. 
Eg. Some vi Line hath done me wrong 
Ba$. That's my feare bro her, I adviſe you to the belt, go 


a:m'd, I am no honeſt wan if chere be aby good meaning to- 


wards: you, have told you what | have ſeen and he⸗ rd, but faint- 
ly, 28 like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 
„Shall I heare from you ancn ? Exit Eau, 

* ] do ſerve you in this buſineſle; 

A credulous F ather, and a brother noble, 

Whoſenature is ſo fare from doing harms, 

That he ſuſpects none, on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 5 

My p ractiſes ride caſie, I ſec the buſineſſ / 

Let 1 if not tby birth, have lands by wight!, : Kite, 

All with me's meet, that Ican faſſ ion fir. 4 Ex. 

Enter Gonoril and 8 Gem leman. 

' 2 Did my F ather firike 1 deen for hiding of | i 

Sole ? | 713 
Gent. Yes Madam: 11 18 82 r Het: x 
Gon, By day and night he wrongs me, 

Every Foure he flaſhes into one g ae crime or en | 

That ſers us all at ods, Ile not indure it; - 4 

Hi: knighis grow riotus;; nd hiadſelte uprabhds a us... n 

On every critle when he returns from hunting, wal 

- will not ſprake wich him, ſay I am ſicke, 2 3 

If you come ſlick of former ſervices, Nr 


N | | Youſh all do well, the fault of it Ile auſwer - 8 


| Cnr, Hee'scomming Madam, I bearg blu. N 
Glan, Pur on what weary neglig n rey pleaſe,yc ard heut 
ellen ſeryanti, Ide have it come in queſtion, it he e 


8 
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him ta cut ſiſter, whoſe mind and mine I know in that are om 
netto be over-Thlde; idle old man that ſtill would manage 
[thoſe authorities that he hath(given away, now by my life. old 
 fooles are babes again, and muſt be uſed with checkes as flat- 
tories, when they are ſeen abuzd, iemember what I tell you, 
Gent, Very well, Madum. | 
Gon. And let his Knights have colder looks among you, 
what growes of it n matter, abviſe your fellowes ſo, I would 
breed from henee occaſions, and I ſhall, that I may ſpeake, Ile 
writ ſtraight to my ſiſter to hold my very cutſe; go prepare 
for dinner. p52 Exit. 
Zuter Kent, | | 
_— If but as well I other 22 r can ec ſp:ech 
efaſe,my good intent may cary through it ſelſe to that full l- 
due for ieh I raizd — — 3 now biniſt Kent if thou 
canſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand comdemn d, thy maſter whom 
thou loveſt, ſhall find tte full of labour. | 
| Eyter Pear. c -77 
Lear. Let me not ſtay a ĩot for dinner, goget it ready zhow - 
now, what art thou? +1342 
Kent. A man fir. Inn IO 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe ? what wouldſt thou with us? 
Kent. I do profeſſ to be no leſſe then I ſeeme, to ſervo him 
truely chat will put me in truſt, vo love him that is honeſt, to con- 
verſe with kim that is wiſe and ſaies little, to fear iudgment, 
to fight when I cannot chooſe, a nd to eat no fiſh 1 
Lear. What art thou? N | | 
Kent. A very honeſt hearted fellow, and as poor as a King 
Lear. If thou be as pbor fora ſubiĩect, a he is for a King, theu 
art poor endugh, what wouldeft thou? 4 | 
Kent. Service | ” Leer; Who wouldeſt thou ſerve 2 
Nen. Vu. Lear; Doſt thou knew me fellow ? 
Ken. Now fir, but you havs that in your coutitenance,which 
I would fain call Matters 1 ; | 0. N 
Lr. What'rithat ?- . Aurhoicy, 
Lr. Whirſeryice catſt thoados 
Kut, Ican keep honeſt counfaill; ridꝭ nin, mere a _ 


/ 


- 


we vp 


1 Ihe Him N kong Love. 
tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage bluntly, that which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the beſt of nit; is 
diligence. | 7 . — 

Lear. How old art thou? * 

Kent. Not ſo young to love a woman for ſinging, nor ſo old te 
dote on her for any thing, L have years on my back forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou (halt ſerve mie, if I like chee no worle 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
Where's my knave, my foole, go you and call hy foole hither, 
You ſitrra, where's my daughther ? | 

Enter Steward, 

Steward, So pleaſe you ·— PE 

Lear. What ſajes the fellow there? call the clat-pole backe, 
where's wy toole ? ho, I thinke the world's alleepe, how now, 
where's that mungrell ? _. 

Kent, He ſaies my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flave back tome when I call'd him? 

Servant. Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt manner, he 


— 


would not. 


Tear. He would not? 

Servant. My Lord,] know not what the mat er is, but to my 
iud gement, your Highneſſe is not entertain d with that ceremo- 
nious affection as you were wont, there's a great abatement ap : 

ats as wel in the general dependants, as in the Duke him- 
fel fe alſo, and your daughter. | 

Lear. Ha ſaĩeſt thou fo? | 

Servant. | beſcech vou pardon me my Lord, if I be miſtaken, 
for my dury cannot be ſilent, when I chinke your Highneſſe is 
wrong'd. | 

Lew Thou but remembreſt me of mine owne conceptiou, I 
have perceived a moſt faint neglect of late, which I have rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curioſity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of unkindneſs: | wil look further into ic;bne wher's 
this foole ? I have not ſeene him this two dates, 

Servant, Since my young-Ladies: going inco France fir, the 


ſoole hach much pined away. 


Leer, No niore of that, | have noted it, go you and tell my 
6 daughter 


Fd 


laughter, I would ſpeake with her, go you call hither my fool 
— —.— ſir, come you hither whe am fir? 98 
Zim. My Ladies Father. ; 
Lear. My Ladies father, my Lords knave, you whoreſon dog, 
you ſlave, you curre, 5 
Stv. l am none of thi my Lord, L heſeech you pardun mc, 
Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you raſcall ? 
Sim. lle not be ſtrucke my Loid, 
Kent. Nor tript neither, you baſe football plaicr. 
Lear. | thanke thee fellow, thou ſerv'ſi me, and ile love thee, 
Kent. Come ſir, ile teach you differences, away, away, if you 
will meaſure your lubbers length againt, tarry, but away, you 
have wiſedome. — & 
Lear. Now friendly knave I thanke thee, theres earneſt of 
thy ſervice, 


: | Enter Fool, 
Foole. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcombe, 
Lear. How now my pretty knave, how doit thou: 
Poole. Sirra, you were beſt take my coxcombe. 
Kent. Why Foole? | 
Foole. Why for taking ones part that's out of favour,nay and 
zou canſt not ſmile as the wind fits, thou't catch cold ſhortly, 
there take my coxcombe ; why this fellow hath baniſhe twd of 
his daughters, and done the third a blelling againſt his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muſt needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nunclke, would | had two coxcombes,and two da ughterss 
Lear, Why my boy? 
Foole. If I gave them any living, ide ke: pe my coxcombe my 
ſel fe, tipres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 
Lear. Take heed ſirra, the whip. 
Foo/e, Truth is a dog that muſt to kennell, he muſt bee whipt 
ou:, when Lady oth'e brach may ſtand by the fire and Rinke, 
Lear, A peſtilent gull to me. 
Folle. Sirta,ile teach thee a ſpeech. Leer. Do. 
Fool. Marke it Vuckle; have more then thou ſh eweſt, ſpeake 
leſſe then thon knoweſt, lend lefle then thou oweſt, ride _ 
15 b 


— 
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thou goeſt, learne more then thou troweſt,” ſet lefſe then thou 
throwelt,leave thy drink and thy whore, and keepein a doore, 
and thou ſhalghave more, then two tens to a ſcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole. FP 

Foole. Then like the breath of an unfeed Lawier,you gave me 
nothing for it; can you make no uſe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy, nothing can be made out of nothing. 

Foole. Prethee tell him, ſo wuch the rent of his land comes to 


he will not beleeve a foole. 
Lear. A bitter foole, - * 
Foole · Doſt thou know the differnce my boy, betweene a bit- 
ter foole, and a ſweet foole. | 


Lear. No lad, te ach nie. ä 
Foole, That Lord that counſaild thee to give away thy Land, 
Come place him here by me, do thou for him ſtand, 
The ſweet and bitter foole will preſently appear, 
The one in motley heare and the other found out there. 
Lear. Doſt thou call me foole boy? 
Foole, Althy other Titles thou haſt given away, that thou waſt 
borne with; ; 
Kent, teũs not altogether foole my Lord. 
Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would have part on't,and lodes too, they 
wil not let me have all foole to my elfe, thei'I be ſnatching, give 
me an egge Nuncle, and ile give thee two crownes. 
Lear. What twocrownes ſhall they be | 
| Foole. Why after I have cut theegge in the middle aud eat up 7 
the meat, the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloveſt thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaveſt away both parts, thou boreſt 
thy aſſe on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadſt littl wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaveſt thy golden one away; if l ſpeak like 
my ſelfe in this, let him be whipe that ficſt findes ic ſo, 
Fooles had nete leſſe wit in a yeare, 
For wile men are growne foppiſh, 
They know not how their wits do weare, 
Their manners are ſo api. 
Lear, When were you wont = be ſo full of ſorgy ſirra 8 
o 
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Fools. l have uſed it Nuncle ever ſinee thou mad/thydanghit- 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaveſt them the rod,and-patfi 
downe thine one breeches,then they for ſadden joy did weep 
and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſuch a King ſhould play bo-peepn, 
and gae the fooles among: prethee Nunekle keepe a ſchovle- 
ma'tecthar can teach thy foole to lie, I would faine learne to lie 

Tear. If you lie weel have you whipt, - 
Poole. I marvell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they'l 
have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou wilt have me whipt tor 
iying,and (omeiime lam whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kind ef thing then a foole, and yet I wou'd not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou hait pared thy wit a both fides,and letc no- 
thing in the middle; here comes one of the parings. 

Euter Gonorill. 

Lear, How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me · thinks you are too much alate ith frowne. - 

Foole. Thou waſt a pretty fellow when theu hadſt no need to 
tare for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, I am 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art a ing. yes for- 
{ooth I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids may though you 
fay nothing. | i + 
Mum, mum, he that keeps neicher cruſt nor cram, 

Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. That's a ſheald peſcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc'd foole, but other of 
your inſolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarell, breakin 
torth in ranke and ( nor to be endured riots) Sir I had chought 
by making this well knowne unto you, to have found a ſafe re- 
dreſfe,but new grow fearfull by wh it your ſelfe too late have 
ſpoke and don, that you protect this courſe, and put on by your 
allowance, which if you ſhould. the fault would not ſcape cen- 

ſure, nor th e redreſſe ſleepe, which in the tender of a wholeſame 
weal, mĩ ght in their working do you that offence, that elſe were 
ſhame, . that then neceſſity muſt call diſcreet proceedings. 

Fole For you trow Nuncle, the hedge-ſparrow fed the Coo- 
kow ſo long, that it had it head bit off be it young. ſo out went 
the Candle, and we were le ft darkling. 5 

Tear. Are you our Daughter??? 


Gass. 
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- Gonorill,Come fir, I would ou would make uſe of that good 
wiſedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away theſe 
diſpoſition, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 
are. 
Foole. May not an Aſſe know when the Cart drawes the horſe 
wifoop 1zg love thee, | 

Lear. Doth any here know me ? why this is not Lear; doth 
Lear walke thus? ſpeake thus? where are his eics,cither his no- 
tion, weakneſle,or his:diſcernings are lethergy, ſleeping or wa- 
king, ha! ſure tis not ſo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 
Lears (ſhadow ?1 would learne that, for by the markes of ſove- 
raignty, knowledge, & reaſon: I ſhould be falſe perſwaded i had 
daughters. | | | 

Foole. Which they will make an obedient Father. 

Lear. Your name faire gentlewoman, 

Gon. Come ſir, this admiration is much of the favour of other 
your new prankesz1 do beſeech you uaderſtand m / purpoſes a- 
right,as you are old and reverend, you ſhould be wile heere do 

ou keep one hundred Knights and Squires, men ſo diſordered, 
o debeyſt and bold, that this our Court infected with their 
manners, ſnewes like a riotus Inne, epicuriſme and luſt make 
more like a Taverne or Brothell, then a great Pallace, the ſhame 
it ſelfe doth ſpeake for inſtant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, a little to diſquantity your 
tra ine, and the temainder that hall (till depend, to be ſuch men 
as may be ſort your age and know themſelves an you, 

Lear. Dai kneſſe and Divels ! ſaddle my horſes, call my train 
together, degenerate baſtard, ile not trouble thee; yet have] left 
a daughter. : 

Gon. You ſtrike my people, and your diſcrderly rabble, make 
ſervants of their betters. | 

5 Enter Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent's us; O fir are yeu come? Is ic 
your will that we prepar any horſes,ingratitade ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend,more hideous when thou ſheweſt thee in a childe, 
then the Sea- monſter, detefted kite, thou leſſen my traine and 
men of choiſe and rareſt parts, that al perticulars of duty know, 

| | | | C3. and 
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and in the moſt exact regard, rt the worllippes of theis 
name, O moſt ſmal fault, how ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew, 
that like an engine wretcht my farme of nature from the ſixt 
place draw from my heart al Iove, and added to de gal;o Leary 
Lear! beat at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dear judg- 
ment cut go, goʒ my people | | : 

Dake. My Lord, I am guiltleſſe as I am ignorant. | 

Lear.It may be ſo my Lord, harke Nature, heare deare God- 
deſſe, ſuſpend thy purpoſe,it thou didf in tend to make this cre- 
ture fruitfull, into her wombe convey ſterility, dry up in her the 
Organs of encreaſe, and from her derogate body never ſpring a 
babe to honor her; if ſhe muſt teem, create her child of ſpleen, 
thatic may live & be a thourt diſyentur'd torment to her, let it 
ſtampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accient teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes,turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that ſhee may feele, how ſharper 
then the ſerpents tooth it is, to have a thankleſſe childe,go, go, 
my people ? 

Dukg. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this / 

Gon, Never afflit your ſelfe to know the cauſe, but let his diſ- 
poſition have that ſcope that dotage gives it. a 

Learr. What fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight? 
Duke. What is the matter fir ? 

Le. lle tell thee, life and death! I am aſham'd that thou haft 
power to ſhake my man- hood thus, that theſe hot teares that 
breake from me perforce,ſhould make the worſt blaſts and fogs 
upon the untender woundings of a fathers curſe, peruſe every 
ſence about the old fond eics, be-weepe this cauſe againe, ile 
plucke you out, and you caſt with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea, is it come to this ? yet have I left a daughter, 
whom I am ſure is kind and comfortable, when ſhe ſhall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes ſhee I fiey thy wolviſh viſage, thou 
halt find that ile reſume the ſhape, which thou doeſt thinke ! 
kave caſt off for ever, thou ſhalt I warrent thee, Exit. 

Gun, Do you marke that my Lord? | 


Dug. I cannot be ſo partiall Ganorill to the great love I beare 
you, | | 


Gon, 


C _ XX AS... . 


p * ge J 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
— fir,no more; you, more knaye then fool, aſter your 
maſter. : 

Foole. Nuncle Lear, Nuncle Lear, tarry and take the foole with 
a fox when one has caught her, and ſuch a daughter, ſhould ſure 
to the ſlaughter, if my cap would buy a halter, ſo the foole fol- 
lowes after. | 

Gon, What Oſwald, ho. 

Oſwald. Heere Madam. 

Gon. What, have you writ this letter to my ſife- ? 

Ofw. Yes Madam, 

Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe,Inform her 
full of my parcituliar fears, & thereto adde ſuck reaſons of your 
own, as may cumpatt it more, get you gone, and after your re- 
turne now my Lord, this mildie gentleneſs aud courſe of 

ours though 1 diſlſik not, yet under pardon y are much more a- 
3 want of wiſedome, then praiſe ſor harmfull mildneſſe. 
Duke. How tarre your ejes may pearoe l cannot tell, 
St / iv iag to better ought, we marre what's well. 
Gon. Nay then. 


Due. Well, well, the event. Exit. 


Euter Lear Kent, and Foole, 

Lear. Go you before to Gloceſter with theſe letters, acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Le · ter, if ycu: diligence be nor {p-e- 
die, I ſhall be there before you 

Kent. ] will not ſleepe my Lord, ill] have delivered your let- 


ter. 8 Exit. 
Foole. Ii a mans braines were in his keeles, wert net in danger 
ofkybes? Lear. I bo 


Foole. Then I prethee be merry, thy wit al nere go ſlipſhod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha, 

Feoele. Shalt ſee thy other daughter will uſe thee kindly, for 
though ſhe is as like this, as a crabb is like an apple, yet I con 
what I can tell. | 

Lear. Why u hat canſt thou tell my boy 

Foele. She! talle as like this, 28 a crab doth to a crab; thou 


cant 
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eanſt not tell why ones noſe ſtands in the middle of his face ? 

Lear, No. | | a 

Foole. Why to keep his eyet on either fide his noſe, that what 
a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy inte. 

Lear, I did her wrong | | 

Foole, Canſt tkou tell how an Oyſter makes his (hell, 

Lear, No. 

Fole,Nor I neither; but l can tell why a ſnayle has a houfe. 

Lear. Why? FEES | 

Foole. Why to puthis head in and not to give it away unto his 
daughter and leave his hornes without a caſe. 

Lear, Iwill forget my nature, ſo kind a father; be my horſes 
Feady ? 

Fol. Thy Aſſes are gone about them; the reaſon why che ſe- 
ven ſtarres are no more then ſeven, is a pretty rea ſon. 

Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 3 

Feole. Ves, thou wouldſt make a good foole 

Lear. To tak't againe perforce 3 mantter, ingratitude! 

Foole. If thou wert my foole Nunckle, Ide have thee beatea 
for being old before thy time. 

Lear. How's that? | | 

For le. Thou ſhould not have been old, before ' thou hadit 
been wile, | | 

Lear. O let me not be mad ſweet heaven ! I would not bee 
mad, keepe mein temper, I would not be mad; are the Horſes 
ready ? 

Sexruant. Ready my Lord. ; 

Lesr. Come boy. - Exit. 

Foole. She that is maid now and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long except things be cat thorter, 


Exit. 


Enter Baſtard, aud Curan meets him. 

Biſt. Sa ve thee Cu-. an. 

Curan. And you ſir, I have been with your father, and given 
hx n notice, that the Duke of Corap2!! aud his Dutchetls will be 
here with bim to night. | ; 

Eaſt, How comes that? 


Suan. 


The Hifery of King Tuan, * 
Era. Nay I know notyou have heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the w ones, for there are yet but care · buſing ax · 


gumen u. 6 
Baſt. Not, I pray you what are they? 
Curen, Lou may then in tima, fare you well fir, 
Ex, 


Baſt. The Duke be here to night / the better beſt, this weaves 
it ſelfe perforce into my buſir eſſe, my father hath ſer guard to 
take my brother, & 1 — one thing of a queſie queſtion, which 

mer Edgar. 

muſt aske breefenefſe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, diſ- 
cend brother I ſay my father watcher, O flic this place,intelli= 
gence is given where you are hid, you have now the good ad- 
5 vantage of the night, have you not ſpoken againſt the Duke of 
Cornwall ought, hee ð coming hether now in tho night, it h hafte, 
and Regan with him, have you nothing ſaid upon his party a- 

gainſt the Duke cf Albang, edviſe your 
Eag. I am ſure ont not a word. IA 

A Baſtard; 1 heare my father comming, pardon mein craving,l 
: - ruſt draw my ſu ord i pon you, ſceme to defend your ſelfe, now 
it you well, ye ld, come before my father, light keere, heere, 
fle brother flie,torches,torches;ſo farewell; ſome bloud drawn 
one me would beget c pinion of my more fierce endever, I have 
ſeene drunkards do more then this in ſfort; father, father, ſtop; 


* ſtop, no hel pe 


Enter Gloteſter. 6 err 
Gloft. Now Edmund, where's the villa te? A 
Baff. Heere ſtood he in the darke,bis ſharpe ſyord out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes, cbnjuring the Moone to ſtand his auſpi · 


cious Miq ris. | 
it, Gloſt. But where is he? : : 
. Baſt. Looke fir I bleed. 55 
Gloft, V here ls the yillaine, Edmund ? 
en 


* Baſs. Fled this way fr, hen by no mtanes 7 OM 
at? 


Purſue Him; gs, after Him, by no n.eans 


be | n IA . oe 
Buſt. Perſwade me dose ufder of yo r [ oxdſkip, but that 
irold bim th ere Gd, eri Sause al tht 
one LY SOUL TROY 94te-- 7 7 een elders 
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thynders bend, ſroke wich how many ſould and ſtronge a bond 
= child was Lond to the father ʒſir, in aſine, ſeeing how loth- 
ly oppoſice I ſtood to his unnatural purpoſe, with fell motion 
with his prepared ſword, he charges home my unprovided bo- 
dy, launcht mige arme;but when he ſaw my beſt alarumd ſpirits 
bold in the quarrels right,rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gaſted by the noiſe I made, but ſodainly he fled. | 
614. Let him flie farre,nor in this Land ſhall he remaine un- 
caught and found 3 difpatch, the N.ble Duke my maſter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority | wil 
proclame it, that he w ich findes him ſhall deſerve our thanks, 
brin ging the murderous caytiffe to the ſtake, he that concacles 
him, deatl. 2 | | 
K Bat. When | diſſwaded him from his inten-, ard found him 
pight to do it, with eurſt ſpeech I threatned to diſcover him; he 
replied, Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard, doſt thou thinke, if 1 would 
ftand againſt thee, could the repoſure of any truſt, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith'd? no: what I ſhonld deny, 
as this I vou, l, thongh thou didſt produce my very character, 
ide turne it allte th ſuggeſtion, plot, aud damned pretence, and 
thou muſt make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
rofics of my death were very pregnant and potentiall ſpurrs to 
make thee ſeeke it. = | 
- Ghoſt. Strong and faſtned villaine,would he deny his letter ? 
I never got kim;hark-gthe Dukes trrumpers,! know not why he 
comes; all Ports ile barre, the villaine ſhall not ſcape, the Duke 
muſt grant me that: beſides, his picture Lil ſend farr and neer, 
chat all the kingdome may have note cf him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make the ca» 


able. 

0 Enter the Duke of Cornwall, 
Corn. How now my noble friend, finceI came hether, which 

] can _ —— I * keard ſtrange pang | 
Reg. If is be true, all vengance comes too ſhort which ca 

— the offender how Joltmy Lord ? Or 
Gleft, Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. F 
Reg. What, did my fathers godſon ſecke your life i he whom 

5 my 


—— — 
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my father named your Edger, yt: | 
G/eft. 1 Lady, Lady, ſhame would have hid. 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights that 
tends upon my father > 
Gleſt. I know not madam, tis too bad, too bad. 
Baſt. Yes madam, he was. 
Neg. No marvaile then though he were ill affected, 
Tis they have put him on the old mans death, 
To have theſe and waſte of this his revenues: 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter | 
Beene well inform d of them, and with ſack cautions, 
hat if they come to ſoiourne at my houſe ile not be there, 
Duke. Nor I,affure thee Regan; Edmund, I heard that you have 
ſhewne your father a child-like py 
Bat. Twas my duty ſir. 
Gloſt. He did betray his practiſe and received 
This hui t you ſee, ſtrĩving to apperehend him. 
Duke, 1s he purſued ? | 
. Gleſt- I my good Lord. | 
Dwhe, If he be taken, he ſhall never more be feard of doing 
harm, ma ke your owne purpoſe how in my ſtrengt h you pleaſe; 
for you Edmwnd, Whoſe vertue and obedience doth this inſtant 
ſo muck commend it ſelf, you ſhall be ourt, natures of ſuch deep 
truſt we ſhall much need, you we firſt ſeize on. 
Baſt. I ſhall ſerve you truely, how ever elſe, 
 Gbft, For him I thanke your Grace. 
Duke. You know not why we came to viſite you? _ - 
| Regan. Thus out of ſeaſon, threatning darke cide night, 
Occaſions noble Glecefter of ſome prize, x 
Wherein we mult have uſe of your advice, 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath cur fiſter, 
Of defences, which I beſt thought it fit, 
To anſwer fron our hand, the ſeverall meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend, 
Lay comforts to your boſome, & beſtow your needfull counſell 
To ourbuſineſſe, which craves the inſtant uſe, 100 2 
| Exit. 
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loſt. 1 ſery: you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 


Enter Rent, and Steward, | 
Stem ard. Good even to thee friend, att of the houſe 2 
Kent. I. g | 


x Steward. Where may we ſet our horſes ?- 


Kint. In the mire. | 

Stew. Prethee ibrhau love me, tell me. LI 
Kent. I love thee not. | 

Stew. Way then I care not for thee. | 


Ken. If Ih ad theein Lypebury pinfould, I would make thee care 


forme. 

Stew. Why doſt thou uſe me thus? I know thee not. 

Kent, Fellow I know thee. 

Stew. What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knave, a raſcall, an eater of broken meates, a baſe, 
proud (hallow,beggerly, three ſhewted huadred pound, filthy 
worlted-ftocken knave, a lilly liver'd action _ knave, a 
whoreſon glaſſe-gazing ſuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting ſl ive, one that would'itbea baud in way of god ſeryice, & 
att nothing but the compoſition oha knave, begzer, coward, 

nder, and the ſon. and beire of a mungrell bitch, whom I w1Þ 
— into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaſt ſillable of 
the addition. | | 12% v2 

Stew. What a monſterous fellow art thou, thus to ralle on one 
that's neither knowneot thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac verlet art thou to deny thou know- 
eſt me, is it two daiesa goe ſince l beite thee, and tripe up thy 
heeles before the Kmng? draw you rogue, for though it be night 
the Moon ſhines, ile make a ſop of the Moone-ſhine a you, draw 
you whorſon cully only barber-munger, draw. e 

Stew. Away, I have no thing to doe with thee; 

Kent. Drew you raſcall, you bring Letters againſt che K A 
take Vanity the puppets part, againſt the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or Ile ſo carbonado your hans, draw you raſ- 
call, come your waies, | | 

Sew, Helpe, ho, murcher, halpe. 


Ken, >. 


2 Strike you ſlave, ſtand rogue, ſtand you neate ſlave. 
1 bo. . | 1 
Stew, Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. | 


Enter Edmund with bis Rapier drawne, Gloceſier, the 
Duke and Dutcheſſe, 


Baſt. How now, what's the matter? 

Kent. With you goodman. boy,and you pleaſe come, ile fleaſh 
you, come on yong maſter, | : 

Gloſt. Weapons, armee, what s the matter heare ? 

Duke. Keepe peace upon your lives, he dies that ſtrikes againe 
what's the matter : | 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter, and the King, 

Dukes What's your difference, ſi ES. 

Stew. I am ſcearſe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you have ſo beſtir d your valour, you co- 
wardly raſcall, nature diſclaimes in thee a tailor made thee. 

Duke. Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a tailor make a man 

Kent. I, a tailor ſic, a Stone - cutter; or a Painter could not 
have made him ſo ill, though he had bene but two hours at the 
trade. | 

Gloſt. Speake yet, how.grew your quarrell ? 

Stew. This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I have ſpar *\ at ſute 
of his gray-beacd. | | 

Kent. Thou whorſone Zed, thou unneceſſary letter my Lord 
if you will give me leave, I will tread this unboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daube the wals of Iaques with him; ſpace my 

ray · beard you wagtaile/ ; | 
Duke. Peace ſiui ou beaſtly knave you have no reverance, + 
ent. Yes fir, but anger has a priviledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry? POLES | 

Kent. That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhould weare a ſword. - 
That weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling rogues az theſe, 


Like. Rats oft;bitethoſe ee twaine, 
Which are to intrench, to inlooſe ſmooth every paſſion 
That in the natures of their _ rebell, 

I = 


Bring 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Bring oile to ſt ir, ſnow to their colder moods, 
Reneag, affirme, and turne their halcion beakes 
Wich every gale audvary of there maſters, 
Knowing nought like daies but following, 
A plague upon your Epelipticke vifage, 
Smoile you my ſpeeches, asT yyere a foole ? 
Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum Plaine, 
Ide ſend you cackling home to Camulet. 
Dukg. What art thou mad old fellow? 
Gloſt. How fell you out, ſay that? 
Kent, No contraries hold more antipathy, | 
Then ]and ſuch a knave, d | 
Duke, Why doſt thou call him knave, what's his offence ? 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. 
Dukg. No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers. 
Kent. Sir, tis my ocupation to be plaine, 
| have ſeene better faces in my time, 
Then ſtands on any ſhoulder that I ſee 
Before me at this inſtant, 
Duke. This is a fellow, who having beene praiſd 
For bluntneſſe, doth affect a ſaucy ruffines, 
Ard conſtranes the garb quite from his nature, 
He cannot flatter he, he muſt be plaine, 
He muſt ſpeake truth, and they will take ic ſo, 
If not hee's plaine, theſe kind of knaves T know, ' 
Which in this plainnefſe harbour more craft, 
And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Qbſervants, that ſtrech their duties nicely. | 
Kent. Sir in good ſocth, or in fincere yerity, 
Under the allowance of your grand aſpect. 
Whoſe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In fletker ing Pbæbut front. | 
Dake. What meanſt thou by this? ' FR 
Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you diſcommend ſo 
mich;] know ſir, I am noflatterer,he that beguild yoain a plain 
accent was a plain knave,which for my part l wil not be, thogh 
I ſhould win your difpleaſure to entreat me to . 
| Diwke, 


The Hiftory of King Lear: 
Duke. What's the offence you gave him? ; 
Stew, I never gave him any, it pleaſed the King his maſter 

Very late to ſtrike at me upon his miſeonſtruction, 

When he coniunct and flattering his diſpleaſure 

1 me behinde, being downe, inſulted, raild, 

And put upon him ſuch a deale of man, that 

That worthied him, got praiſes of the King, 

For him attempting who was ſelfe ſubdued, 

And in the flechvent of this dread exploit, 


Draw en me heere — 
Kem. None of theſe roges & cowards but POR is their foole. 
Duke. Bring forth the ſtockes ho? x 


You ſtubborne miſcreant knave, you unreverant bragart, 
Wee'l teach you. * 

Kent. I am too old to learne, call not your ſtockes for me, 
I ſerve the King, on whoſe imployments I was ſent to you, 
You ſhould doe ſmall reſpect, ſhew to bold malice 
Again the grace and perſon of my maſter, 
Stopping his meſſenger. . _ _ | | 

Duke. Fetch forth the ſtockes; 48 I have life and honour, 
There ſhall he fir till non. 

Reg, Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too. 

Kent. Why Madam, if I were your fathers dog you cold not 
uſe meſo, > | 
* Reg. Sir, being his kvave, I v EIS 

Duke This is a fellow of the ſame nature, 
Our fifter ſpeakes off, come, bring away the ſtockes. 

Gloſi. Let me beſcech your Grace not to do ſo: 
His fault is much, and the Good King his Miſter 
Will checke him for't ; your purpoſd lom corre tion 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and temneſt wretches for pilfi ing: 
And moſt common treſpaſſes are punilht with, 0 Nat 
The King muſt take it ill, that hee*s ſo ſlightly vilued 

In his Meſſenger, ſhould have him thus reſtrained. 
Due. Ile anſwer that. VU 

Reg. My ſiſter may receive it much more worſe, 
To have her gentleman abuſed, aſſaulted. 


OY 
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For — her affaires, put in his legs, i 
Come i away. | | +, 
Glo 12 ſorry For cheefriend, tis the Dukes pleaſure; * 
Whole diſpoſion all the world well knowes 
Will not bo rubd nor ſtopt, ile imreat for thee. 
Kent. Pray you do not fir, I have watcht and travalld hard, 
Some time I ſhall ſleepe out the reſt Ile whiſtle, 
A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, heel 
Give you good mor, xs Bia ety tas. 0 
Gloſt. The Duke's too blame In this, twill be 11] took. 
Kent. Good King that muſt approve the common ſaw, 
Thou out of heavens henediction comeſt 
To che warme Sunne. : 3 
Approach thou beacon to thisunder-globe, - 
That by thy comfortable beames Imay, © 
Peruſe this letter, nathing almoſt ſtes my wracke 
But miſery I know tis from Ko: | 
Who hath moſt fortunately bene informed 
Of my obſeured conrſe, and ſhall find time 
From this etormious ſtate, ſeeking to give. //. - ' 
Loſſes their remedies, all weary.and over · watcht, 
Take vantage heavy cies not to behold | 
This ſhametull lodging; Fortune good night, 
Smile once more turne thy wheele- ,_., - . Keeper 
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Edgar, I heare my ſelfe proclaim'd, 
And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 
Eſcapt the hunt, no port is free, hoplace. - - 
That guard, and moſſ unuſall vigilence., : 
Doſt not attend my taking while I may ſcape; . 

I will preſerve my ſelſe, and am be thought 

To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 
That ever petiury in contempt of man, | 
Brought neere tobeaſt z my face ile grime with filehi / 5 
Blanket wy Igines, elſe all my heate wich knots, 1 


— 


And with 4 3 6 10 8 
The wind, and perſecution oft 
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2 The Country gives me proofe and preſident os ö tai 0 © Uh 8 

* Of Bedlam beggers, who with — = pn” 
Strikein theic numb'd and und none bare Amen, 
Pins, wooden — of roſemary, Preity 

| And with this hort cen ke 0 


m low ſer rice. 
Poore pelting villages,ſheep- coates, and miles, 8 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, ſometime with praiere 

Enforce their — ore Terhygod, poore Tom, 

That's ſomething * ger I nothing am. EE. 


Euter King anda Knight. 
Lear. Tis firange that b ſnould ſo depatt from hence, | 
Ar.d nc tſend backe my | 
Knicht, As I learn'd; the night ie before there was . 
No purpoſe of his remove. + 1 
| Kent, Haile to thee nooble Mafter, © | 
Lear. How, mak'*lt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
Foole. Ha, ha, looke, he weares I garte:g, 
Hoi ſes are tide by the heeles, dopy and beares 
By che necke, munkies by the 1 pew! men 
By the legs, when a man *s over luſty at leges, | 
When he weares wooden neather«ftocke,. 
Lear. What's he that hath ſo much thy place miſtooke to lee 
77 thee here? | 
Kent. It is both he and ſhe your ſonne and daughter. 
Les. No. 4 MT I 
Kent. Yes. es 
iLcg#,No Viiay, ** K 
Kent. I Lay yea. f 
Lear. No, no, they would not. | 
„Kae Yeas they H 44 015 2 8. EAL 
Leor: By Japiter I fweare no the eats | 
T hey esd net» could not do 7 waſp then murder. 
To do upon re & ſuch vi Tode e 
Reſolys me with all 7 may. 
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Thou oy wm or chey purpoſe i 


n us. | | 
Runs. My Lord when at their home 
Idid commend 2 Hlighneffe phy walks them, 
Ere I was riſen from the place thiat ewe 
My duty kneeling, cathe there reekina Pate. 
Stewd in his haſte, halfe breathlefſe, panting forth 
From —— his 2 ſalutations, 
Delivere ers ſpite of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read; on whoſe eontents 
They ſummond up their men, ſtraight tooke horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the leiſure 
Of their anſwer, gave me caldlookes, 
And meeting heare the other 4 255 
Whoſe welcome perceiv'd had priſoned mine, 
Being the very fellow that of late : 
Diſplaid fo ſawcily againſt your:Highneſſe, 
Having more man then wit about me drew; 
He raiſed the houſe with. loud and coward cries, 
Your ſonne and daugliter f. this treſpaſſe worth 
This ſhame which hefe ie ſuffers. 
Lear. O how this other ſwels up toward my heart, 
iſteriea paſſio down chou climing ſorrow, | 
element*s bclow where js this daughter? 
tx, With the Farle fir wichio, 
Lear. Follow me not, ſtay thece,, | 
Knight. Made you nd more offence then what you ſpeak of? 
Kent, No, how chance the King comes with ſo ſmal a train? 
Foole. If thou hadſt beene ſet in the ſtockes for that queſſ lan, 
thou hadſt well deſerved it. 
Kent. Why faole? 
Foole. Wee I ſet theeto ſchoole to an 
no taboring in the ticter a 
the r eyes, but blind men, and 
dred, but can ſmell Him that Rincking; ' when, 
a great heele runs doe a þ | necke with 
fellow owing it, bus the great one that goes upthe hil, let him draw 


| eg of King Len 

thee after, when a wiſe man thee better councell, give me 
mize againe, I would have — knaves follow — 
foole gives it» 

That Sir that ſe 1 rue ſ for gaine, 

And follow: but for forme ; 

Will peck when it begins to raine, 

And leave thce in the ſtarme. 

But 1 well tarq, the foole will ſtꝶ, 

And let the wiſe man fie : 

The knave turns faole that runes aw. 


The foole no knave perdy, 


Kent, Where learne you this foole? 
Faule, Not in the ſtockes. 


— Lear and Glocefter, 
22 e with me? there ficke, th'are weary, 
_— == — nigh moet meare Juſtice, 
| Bee. — of reyolt and flying off, 
Fetch me a better anſwer. 

Gloſt, My dea re Lord, you know the firey quality of the Duke, 
how 1 — — he is in his owne courie. 1 

* engance, dea ague, contuſion, what ficey qua li- 
ty; why Glac eſter, Gloceſter, ide rel wich the Duke Et gr 
wall, and his wife. 

Gloſt. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would ſpeake with Cornwall, the deare father 
Would with his daughter ſpeake, commands her ſervice, | 
Firey Duke, tel the hot Daket! that Learg | 
No but not yet, may be he is not well, | 
Inficimity doch Rill neg let all alice, whare x9, our health. 
Is bound, we are not our ſelves when nawre being oppceſh, 
Commands the minde to ſuffer with che — ile for bare, 
And am fallen om aich my more 
To take the indiſpoſed and bckly b. een band Wan; 
Death on my ſtate, wherefore ſhould ho (here 2 


— age nnn bee 
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p. actife,qnely give me my ſervant foorphy + 5s «7s 
* be 8. Eien my bat wits em 7 
Now peſen'ly, bid them come fo th and heare me, 
- Or a their chamber door lle beate the drum 
Till it ery ſleepe to death. WL 
Glojt. I would have all well betwixt you. 
Lear. O my heart ! my heart, PNG {1 
Foote. Cry to ic Nuncłle, as the Cockney did to the Eele, 
when ſhe put them up iich paſt alive, ſne rap um ath coxcombs 
with a it cke, and eryed dewn want ois, downe, twas her bro- 
ther, that in pure kind neſſe to his horſe, butterd his hay. 


En: er Duke and Regan. 
Lear. Good morrow to you bot.. 
Duke Haile to your Grace. | 
Reg. I am glad co fee your 2 a 
Lear. Regan, I thinke yeuare, Iknom what reaſon 
] have to thinke fo zif thou ſhouldſt not be glad; 


would divorce me from thy mother tomb, 
Sepulchring an adultereſſe, yea, are yo free ? 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regan, 
Thy ſiſter is naught, 6 Reg an. ſhe hath tied 
harpe tooth'd unkindneffſe; like a vulture heere, 
can ſcarſe ſpeake to thee, thouꝰt not beleeve, 
Of how depriyed a quality, O Regan. 
Reg. I pray fir take patience, I h . ve hope 
You leſſe know how to value hez deſert, 
Then ſke to ſlack her duty. WE 
Tear. My c irſes on her.t 
Reg. O lar, you are ol de 
Natute on you ſtands on the very verge of her Conſine, 
You ſhould be ruPd and led by ſome diſoretion, 
That decernes your ſtate better then you your ſelſe, 
There fore I pray, that to our ſiſter y on do make retutne,, 
Say ycu have wrongd her ſi g. Gui 943 23k v7 
Lear, aske her = 8G 45 Cl 
Doyou marke how this beco mes the houſe? — 
"eſt . 


I) 123,508 


The Hiſtory Te A; 
Deate daugh:er, I corffeſſet at Far Sich * Nn 
Age is unneceſſary, on my kgcesl beg 15 n 
That you'l vouchſafe me Jap, ab foo p: yy ys 

Reg. Good fir no more, theſe ate unſ ighcly dicke IM 
„ ou to my filter, - 
bo Rees! | & 25 1 4 
Che hh abated me of alfe my trai ine 
Loft 


; Wil 


lock · back upon me, ſtroke! ems ith EY 
55 Moſt — ke upon th very heart, © (ON 7G! Oh ) 1 T 
< All the ſto1's kme heaven fall on her iugratefull top. 
ug tp, 
Strike her young bones, ou taking al alres with lameneſſe. 


Duke. 5 ie, fie ik * 

Lear. Your nimble tnings rt t your blind e 
Into her ſcotne füll ejes, Wen & her eavty, ig om . 
You Fen ſuk*c fogs, drawne by the powerful Sunne 
To fall and blaſt her pride. * 

Reg. O the bleſt Gods ſo Will you wiſh on mem, 
Vihen che raſh groan i or HY 1 PR Sure” 

Lear. No Regan, thon er ave chy gu Cans” 
The tender 1 nature — — give ribs of * 
To harſhnes, her cies are he t thine do coi ort % 3 
Tiꝭ not in theeto grudge ny Plenfarcy, to FOR my e 
To bandy h ſty words, to ſcant my fizes, a 

'Andin —. % e he batte , l en 

Againſt my comming in, ou better 10410 ee 

The offices of natu r, bond of child-haod, Os | 

Effects of curteſie, dues of gtatitude, ie e 

Thy halfe of the kingdome, Shaft thou not forgot —_ 

Wherein Tthee endowed. reer 
Reg, Good fir to the purpoſe. + See 


'Vs Wo 


e ' 


' * 
Ne | 12 : 
(a$L 8 JL E. 


Lear, Who Put my man i th 164% W | 
Dukg. What e po „„ i; ) 
Ene Steward: 2 N 
Reg. Ik now my über, this approves ier, „ 
That ſhe would ſoone be heare, is y come? 


Laer. This is a flave, wap taſie dreh ed pride 
3 x 


= The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followet, 


lets from my light, 
3 What meanes your Grace ? 


g — Gonerill 
Gon. Who ſtrucke my ſervant ? Regan, [ have good h 
Thou didſt not know ont. * 
Lear. Who comes heare ? © heavens ! 
If you do love old men, if you ſweet ſway alow 
Obedience, if your ſelves are old, make it your cauſe, 
Send downe and take my part; 
Art not a ſham d to looke upon this beard ? 
O Regan, wilt thou take her b the hand ? 
175 Why not by the hand fir, how have I offended / 
All's not offence wy indilcrecio finds, 
And _ rermes l 
Lear. O fades, — are too tough, 
Will you yet hold ? how came my man i lh ocks? 
Duke. I ſet him there, but his one diſorders 
Deſerv'd much leſſe e 
Lear. You; 2 AF 2 be. 
pray you father being weake, ſeeme 
If er expiration of your wake 
You will returne and folourne with my ſiſter, 
Diimifſing halfe your traine, come then to me, 
T am now from home, and out of that proviſiag 
Which ſhall be needfull for yaurentertainment, 
Liar Returne to her, and fiſty men diſmiſt? 
No, rather J abiure all roofes, and A 5 
To wage againſt the enmity of | the ayte, 
Io bea Comrade with the Wolfe and. ie 
Neceflities (harpe pimch, returne wi 
Why the hot blood in France, chat dowei 65 
Tooke our yongeſt borue, I 8925 . well be brought 


To knee his nd Squier-tike Penſion 3 
To kp ale 12 50 een 


/Periwade ms kacher to bę ſlave and ſumpter 


te; ebene wich her? - a 
Io 


. _TheHifloryof King Lear. 
To this detaſted groome.., OT Oe 7 
Gen. At your choiſe ſix. ' | 
Lear, Now | prethee do net make me mad. 
I will not trouble thee my child, farwell, | ; 


Wee'l 3 meet, 2 more ſee one wg ten ö 
But yet art my my bloud, ters 
Or — a diſeaſe that lies wiahin — 7 
Which I muſt needs call mine, thou art a byle, 

A plagueſ ore, an imboſſed carbuncle in my 

Corrupted bloud, but ile not chide thee 

Let ſhame come when it will I do not call it, 

Ido not bid the thunder-bearer thoote, 

Nor tell tales of thee to night Ive, 

ang — thou — — at thy leiſure, 

can tient, Ican flay wi 

I-and ne nnd Knights "Ga 
Reg. Not altogether fo fir, I Iooke not for you yet, 

Nor am pro vided for your fit weleome, 

Give eare to my lifter, for thoſe 

That mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 

Mult be content to thinke ou are old, and fo, 

But ſhe knowes what ſhe does. 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken now ? | 
Reg.1 dare avouch it fir, what fifty followers, „ 

It is not 5 * N 

Ve or ſo many, ſit that b urge and danger 

Speakes gain ſo great a number, hom in a houſe 

Should many people under two ; 

Hold amity, tis hard almoſt Impoſſible. - 

Gon. Why might not you my Lord receive attendange - 

From thoſe that ſhe cals ſervants, or from mine. 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? if then they chanceſt to ſlacke you, 

We could controle them; if —.— come to me, : 

* or now l ſpie a danger) J entreat you | | 

o bring but five and twenty, to no more | 

Will 1 give place or notice. d 21 b 

Tr. I gave you all. | 


Regs 


ide 


Reg. And in ood: timeYou gave it 8 
— Made you my 883 my _ 0 705 
But kept a reſery d to be followed 1 
With ſuch a num bee. what, 9 you |: 
yon five and twenty, Regan, fa lo?” 
g. And ipeak t a No eros 7 0 40 wofe with me. 
— Thoſe | wich; creaurs 705 ole me well- e 12 
When others are m- re ele, ot being rhe wor op 
Stands in ſome ranke of praiſe, ile go wich 0 <a * 
Thy fifty yet dot double five PATTI, 1 4 
And thou art twice her lo xe. ET od. 
Gon, Heare me my Lord; ob li: nz 
What need you five and twenty, Len, ewe = 
To follow in a houſe, ah et f 0 many 
Have a command to tend you's. es 
Regan. What needs one? : 
Lear. O reaſon not the decd, our batte W 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluoiis, 3 
Allow not nature more then nature needs, | 
Mans life's as cheap as beaſts ;.thou art ae, | 7 
If onely to go warme were 1 1 e = 
Why nature needs not what tliou gorgions w 1 285 
Which ſcarſely keepes thee warme, but bor t. true need,” 
You heavens give me that patience, patience I need, 
You ſee me heare (you Gods ) a poor old fellows Age 
As full of greefe as age, wretched in | 
If it be you that ſtirrs theſe daughters 4:8 
Againſt their Father, foole me not to much,” 
Jo beare it lamely, touch me with hoble anger, , 
O let not womcns weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans ch eaket, no yourupnaturall beg, 
I will have ſuch revenge on youo'doth, | © | 
That all the world ſhall —<LF wilds ſuch ching, 
What they are yet I know not but they ſhall be 
The cerrors of the earth; you think ile weepe, | 
No, ile not weepe, | have full'canſe of weeping, * fs 
But this heart ſhall breake iu a thoiand fowes | | 


—— 


* 


„an 


. 
* 


2 


— 


— TERS | 
Excunt Lear, —— Kene, and Foote. * 
Dali. Let us wichdraw, twill be a forme, | 
Reg. This houſe is lictle, the old man and his people, 
Cannot be well beſtowed. 
Con. Tis his owne blame hach put himſelfe from reſt, 
And mu needs taſte his folly. 
Reg, For his perticular, ile cecelre bim gladly, 
But not one follower. 
Dake. So am purpoſed, where is my Lord of Glocefler, 
Enter Gloceſter. 
Reg. Followed the old man forth, he is return d. 
Gift The King is in high rage, and will Ik nom not whether. 
Reg, Tis good to give him way, he leads himſelſe. 
2 My Lord entreat him . by no meanes to ſtay. 
Gloſt. Alacke, the night comes on, and the bleake winds 
Do ſorely ruſſell, for many miles about chere i is not a buſh, 
Reg. O ſir, to wilfull men, 
The ĩinĩurĩes that they themſelves procure, | 
; Muſt be their ſchoole · maſtert, hut t up your doores, 
He is attended with a.deſperatetraine, 
And what they may incenſe him toe, being apt, 
To have his eare abuſed, wiſedome bids feare. 275 
Duke. Shut up 2 doores my Lord, tis a wilde , 
My Regan ce ui fc well, come out ath ſterme, | 


Ester Kent and a Gentleman at ſeverall doores, 
Kent. what's heare beſide foule weather? 
Gent. One minded like A rl, moſt en. 
Keim. I know you where's the 
Gent. Contending with the Heck Element, 
Bids the u inde blow the earth into the fea, 1 
Or ſwell the curled waters hoye the maine, 
That thinge might change or ceaſe, teares his whice hair, ; 
1 Which the impetuous blaſts wich — 4 5 
Catch in their fury, and 
Str iyes in his itte work 


It 36, 


ee, 
f bo yen u jt an | - The 


740 
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The Hiſtory of King 4 
The to and fre oonflicting wiudꝭ and raine, 
This night wherein the e drecne Beare would couch, 
The Ly and the bel ypinthed Wolfe 
Keepe their ſuxre dry, be he runnes, 
And bid#what will take IE 
Kent. But who is with him? 6 
Gent, None but the fools, who 5 to out-ieſt 
His heart ſtrooke injuries, 
Kin. Sir Ido know you, 
And dare upon the wartant df my "RY | 
Commentltd a dear thing to you, there i is diviſion, 
*Alchough ie? 84 the face of ãt be coverde˖ 
— mutual = ede and Cornwall. 
t true in from ramithere comes a power 
thisKatterd knigdow,who — wiſe in our negli 
15 ſecret ſee im ſumt uf dur beſt Ports, el 2 
And are at point to ſhew their open bender 
Now to you, if on my credite you dare build ſo farre, 
To make your fpeed to Dyver, you ſhall find, | 
Some that will thanke yoo, making iuſt report 
Ofhow unmtitaIarfdemadding i orrow 
The King hat h cauſe ro pfain e: 
Lan 2 Oemttthif ole ab@breeding, 
And from ſomiekriowledge and aſſurance, . 
Offet this Office to you, | 
| Gen, ſwlllealke 3 you. 
Kent. No do not; Judd wv, 


Ul # * 

* 
— 
* 


For cbnfirttattom ritt l re 

Then my outwall, open e and take 
What it containte, it yolt ſhall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not butydu fhalſ fhew Her this ring, 
And ſhe will tell rune ut fellow inn 
That yet you do not fe ons tale forme, | 


— ay? 
all ., 


Iwill goe ſeeke th 

Gas, Give — a ib have yen no 
— Kent. Few Wards, bat 
That when we have found the King, 


— — —ͤ — — 


The Hiftory of. Al fe 
lle this way, you that, he that firſt lights * * 1 
One kim, hollow the other? be 
TND 
Enter Lear and Foole. ; ED, 
Lear. Blow winde and crake your checkes, rage blow 
You cartericks, and Hercantos ſpout till you have brencht 
The ſtceples, drowndthe cocks, you ſulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-curcers t 
Oke-cleaving thunder-bolts, ling my; white head, 
And thou all ſhaking thunder, {ate flat | 
The thick rotundity of the world, crake natures 
Mold, all Germains ſpill at once ake, - 
Ingrate full n ! 5/4; 39:5: tt Go 
Foole. O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houſe 
Is better then this raine water out a dogore, —_* 
Good Nunckle in, and aske thy daughters bleſſing, 
Heare's a night pitties neither wiſe man nor foole. 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout raĩne, 
Nor raine, winde, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 
I tazke not you, you Elements with unkindnefſe 
I never gaye you kingdome, cald you children, 
You owe me no ſubſcription; why then leg fall your horrible 
Pleaſure, here I ſtand your ſlave, a poore, infirme weake; and 
Deſpiſed old man, but yet I call you ſervile ” RIO 
Mirifters, that have with two pernitious daughters loyn'd 
Your high engendred battell gaink a head fo old and white 
As this, O tis foule. Wo mh ; 
Fo;le.He that haz a houſe to pat his head in, haz a good head- 
peece, the codpece that will houſe before the head han any the 
head and he ſhall lowſe, ſo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe, what he haz heart ſhould. male, ſhal have a co rne 
cry woe, and turne his ſleepe to wake, for, there was never yet 
faire woman but ſhe made mouths in a glaſſe. 
i patience, . 


I will ſay nothing 0 is - 
Enter Kentg 

Ken, Who's here?? 

- 448? MJ eie 1830; 'F 2 Fools. 
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me, denide me to come in, return and force their ſcanted curte- 


| 1E + In 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Foc erry heareꝰs grace and a codpis chat's a wiſeman and. 
2 tOOle. 
Kent. Alafſe fir, fi: you heare ? LS; 

Things chit love night, love not ſuch nights as theſe ;. 

The rathfull Skies gallow che verry wandeter of the; - 

Darke and makes themkeepe their caves, | 

Since I was a man, ſuch ſheets of fire, 1 

Such burſts of horrid thunder, ſuch grones· of 

Roring winde and raine, I nere remember 

To have heard mans nature cannot carry 

The affliction, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dceadfull 
Thundring ore our heads, finde out their enimics now, 
Tremble thou wreetch that haft within thee: 

Vndivulged crktnes, untrhipt of Iuſtice, 
Hide thee thou bloody hand, thou periur%d, and 
Thou fimulier man of vertue that art inceltio.s, 
Cayrtiffe in peeces ſhake, that under covert 

And convenient ſeeming, haſt praiſed on mans life, 
Cloſe pent up gullts, rive your concealed centers, 
And cry theſe dreadful} ſummoners gr. ce, 

I am a man more ſind againſttheir-finnirg. 

Kent. Alacke beare headed, gracious my. Lord, hard by here ig 
a hovell, ſome friendſhip will it lend you gainſt the tempaſt re- 
poſe you ther whilſt I to this hard houſe, more hard then is the 

one whereof it is rais d, which even but now demanding after 


ſie. 
Tar. My wit begins to turne, ä 
Come on my boy, how doſt my boy, art cold? 
I am cold my felfe, here is this ſtraw my fellow, 
che 2 2 neceſſi-jes is ſtrange, that can 
Make vildet precious, come you hovell poore, | 
Foole and — have one part — my heart 4 
That ſorrowes yet for thee, - | 
Foole, He that haz a little tine wit, with hey ho the wind and 

the raine,muſt make content wich his fortunes ſit, for the raine , 

| K. 


R—__— AY 
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29 2M 


it raineth every day. | 
Lear, Trae my good boy, come bring us to this hovel, 


Enter Gloceſter, and the Baſtard with lights. 
Gloft. Alacke, n I like not this 


when I defired their leave 


Unnatuaall dealin 

That I mighc pitty him, they tooke from me 

The uſe of mine owne houſe, charged me on paine 

Of their diſpleaſure, neicher to Gone a him 
uſta 


fhim. 
inc him. 


Entreate for him, nor any way 
Baſt, Moſt ſavage and unnaturall. ( Dukes, , 
Gloft, Go too, fay you W cre' a diviſion betwixt the 
And a worſe matter then that, I have received 


A lecter this night, tis dangerous to be be 
I have lockt the letter in my Cloſet, theſe injuries 
The King now beares, will be reycuged home ; 
There's patt of a power already landed, 
We muſt incline tothe King, I will ſeeke him, 
And privily releave him; go you and maintainetalke . 
M ith the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceived ; it he azke for me, 1 am ill, and gone 
To bed though I die for ĩt as ao leſſe is threatned me, 
The King my old Maſter mult be releeved, there is | 
Some ſtrange thing toward Edmund, pray you be care. 
JB 5 D Exit. 
Baſt. This curtifie forbid ther, ſhall the Duke inſtantly know, 
And of that letter to, this ſeemes a faire deſerving, 
And muſt draw to me that which my father loſs no leſſe 
Then all, then younger riſes when the old do fall. 
ic: | Exit. 
. Emer Lear, Kent, and F cole, 
Kent. Here is the place my I ord, good my Lord en ter ihe ir- 
rany of the open night's to ruffe for nature to endure. 
Tear, Let me aleue, 9 2 6 
_ Kent. Good my Lord enter. 
Lear. Wilt breake my heart? 
Kent. IhaJ rather breake nine owne, good my Lord enter: 
F 3 Lear 


The Haber of King. 


Ter. Thou thinkſt tis 1008 that 14 colenigw ſtorms 
Invades us to the kin, ſo tis to thee, n 
But where tit greater ma lady is fixt; -' enn! 
The leſſer is ſcarſe felt: thou wouldit — A ys 8 
But if thy flight lay toward the ra ing fog, | 
Thoudel meet the beate ith mouth x mind's free, 
The bodies delicate, tenipaft in my tnigd, | 
Doth from my ſences 2 1 feeling elſe, 
Save what beares theit filia in ratitude, 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould teare this hand 
For lifting food toic? but I will puniſh fate; 
Nol will weepe no more; in {uc a 105 as this ! 'E 
O Regan, Goneril, your old kind father * © * 
Whole franke heart gave you all, O de ee lies | 
Let me ſhunne that. 30 gde that. | : 
Kent. Good my Lord 17 
Lear. Prethee go in thy (elfe oe king owne eaſe, 
This tempeſt will not.given me! cay to 2 (7 | 
On things would hurt nie mote, at Ile £0 _ 5 
Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you Atte 
That bide the pelting of the pittileſſe night,” .' | 
How ſhall your houlſeleſsheads, and unfed lides, | — 
Your loopt and windowed raggedneſſe def nd you | 
From ſeaſons ſuch astheſe, O have cane 
Too little care'ofthis; take pfiyſicke pompe: 
Ex pole thy ſelfe to fecle up wret| es feele, 
That thau maiſt ſhake tlie ns N to them. n 
And ew the heavens tore | 
Feioole. Come not in here Nuncklehere's a ſpirit help me, help 
me. 
Kent. Give me chy hand who's there? 
Foole. A ſpirit, he ſaies his name is poore Tem. 
Keit, What art thou char doſt gruwble there in che ſtraw e 
come foorth. 
Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the 


hathorne b lowes the cold winde, goe to * oe bed & warme 


c hee. 
Lear. 


"The Bj of. King Lear. 


Lear, Haſt thou given all to my two daughter, and att thou 
5 et: this. f 
4 ka ah Ld any thing to poor Tom, whom the foule 


| through fire ay t brogh foord,and A 
bd and qua haz lain knives under his pillow, & 
cers — his pue et ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
one a bay troting horſe over foure incht bridg- 
055 Negele his {4 e ſhadow for atraitor, bleſſe thy five wits» 
Jo, 125 cole, e thee from whirle- winds, ſtarro-· bluſt ing, 8 
do por Tom ſome charity, whom the fqule fiend'vexes, 
pig auld I have'him now and there, and there againe, 
Pr Wal his daughters 400 ht him to this paſſe, 
Couldſt thou fave go giye them all? 
. cole 2 dae lake elſe wee had beene all ha- 


Now all the oh es that ! in the pendulous ayre 
Hug Li Not Ore mens pag ts, fall on thy daughters, 
Kent, He hath no daughters firs... 
Lear. Death traitor not hing coul ould have ſubdued nature 
To lee 4 Wr but his u ind daughters, 


Is it t t diſcarded fathers 
A haves b fle mercy on their fleſh, 
_ ment, twas this fleſh 


Begot thoſe Pelican da ughters. 8 

ag. Pilicock ſat one lacks hill; a lo ls lo. 

Foole, This cold night will turne us all to fooles & madinen. 

Eag. Take heed of the foule tiend,vbey thy paren tskeepe thy 
words — — not, commit not with mans ſworne.ſpoule, 
gut FN fects hears on ere array 3 Toms a cold. 
| hat haſt chou beene? 

Aſervingma n, proud in heart and mind, that curlde my 

1 ves in my ca S laſt of my miſtris heart, 


anc 5 12 wich 188517 FT any oaths as 1 
E wane 5 nt Ter t face of heaven, one 
ſept ln che contriving of lufl,and wake 0 > do it, wine lo. 


y, dice dearely, and in tom bd end che 


5 md] ts ſe of heart, light kof Are bond) - and, liog in 1 
Fox 


Fox in ſteal th, Wolfe in greedinelfe, on madneſſe, Lyon in 

prey let not the creeking of ſhoots, ner the ruſſings of ſickles 
bet · ay thy poote leart to 9 thy foote out of bro- 
thel] thy hard du of placket, ihy pen fram fenc ers booke, and 


d fie the foule fi:nd full thicugh'rbe hathorne bloyes the co'd - 


en Wi 5 hou.wert better in thy grave, chen to anſwer wich 
thy uncovered bad y.this ex!reaifty of the Heiz man no more 
but tbi ? conſider him well, chouvwelt the wornre no ſilke, the 
b:aſt'ng hide, the They! n ll che cat ng perfume, her tir 
ones are ſophiſfica ed, thou art the thing ic ſel fe, unact oc 
ted man is no more but fuch a poor bar forked Animal at thou 
art, off, off your leadl g. e pavers © en, 
Foole. Prethee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
ſwim in. now a little fire in awildfield, were like an old lechers 
heart. a ſmal ſpati,and al the reſt in body cold look here comes 
a walking fits,” = HOGG Gay He 


Enter Gleceſter. © IDEs” 
Fag. This is the foule flend Sirberdegibit, he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firſt cocke, he gius the web, the pinqueyer the 
eye, and makes the hait lip, mildewes the whight whear & hurts 
the poor creature of earth, ſwithald footed thrice the old anel - 
thunight Moor and her nĩne fold bid her O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee, with arint thee: L $47 JON 
Kent, How fares your Grace? 
Lear. What's he ? wart; | 
Kent. Whoſe there? whit iſt you ſecke ? | 
' G!sft, What are you there? your names. FT 
Edz. Poor Tom, that eats the ſwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade- old, the wall-wort,and the water, that in the fruit of his 
beart, when the foule fiend rages, - 4 5 
E · ts C Ndunꝑ for ſallet:, ſtrallowes the old rat, and the ditch - 
dog, drin ces the greene mantle of the ſtanding podle, who is 
whipt from tything o ryrhing, and ſtock· puniſh: and impriſo- 
ned, ha aath had three ſutes to his backe, :xſhirts to his bo- 
dy, horſe to ride, anti weapon to weare. L , — 1 


Tue 


But Mice and Rats, and ſuch ſmall Deere, 
Hath been Imo fobt᷑ ſor fevgn long, ycare. 


Beware my follawer, peac 6 e thou fiend. 
Gleft. What, hath your — no better company? 


Egg. 3 Prince o darknali ia a Gentleman med» hee's called, 
and ma 

Gluuſt. Our fleſhand bloud is ie grown lo vilde my ** that ic 

doth hate what gets it. 


5 Poore Toms a cold. Fe bing 
Gloſt,Goin with me, my duty can er to nal your 
daughters hard commaids,thoug their in ge he < pers 
my doores, — * e oe "bet upon you, yet 
have | venter dad eome ——— ing you heye 
botkt fed A HH j 


' Lear. Fj rſt le l ſopher; a 
Wiastethe cauſe. 

Kent, My — 2 — into the bouts; 
Lear- 15 70 a word with this 4 learned Tbeban; what 
is Jour! Tee d enn 

cehe Send, and co bill cermine. 
2 rd in private. 
Kent. 5 —.— him to 80 my Lotd hi win ane to un- 
ſetle. | 

Gift Cinfl then blame him ä | 
His daughters ſeeke his death. O that good Rent, 

He {aid te world be thus ꝓdore baniſhe man, 
Thou ſaiſt te King growes mad, ile tell thee fend, 
lam,almoſt mad my ſelſe; I had a ſonne 


W e da e [7]. gen 


Hrehy; — 1 9: 2 7520 


55 father 144 


ae — this 1d do Folks your © bode uh 41.2 
ou ere noble Philoſopher, y our Aya 
Wy, eee en wak 


8 


* 
neee 


Thi Hh of King Dea, | 


Kent, Thie way my Lord. 
Lear. With him I will keepe fi wich my Philo 
Kent. Good my Lord, ſooth him, let bien take the — 
Glaſt· Take him you on. * | 
Kone. Sirra come on go along v. 
Lear. Come good Athenian. a 
Gloſt. No works no words, hu(h. 
1 Child 2 he the darke town come, 
is word was e, 55 ä 
Lacie o a Britiſh man · 
Eu Cena end Bf | 
Corn, Fwill hate my depart the houſes 
Baſt. How my Lord d 1 may ere ther were thargins 
way toloyalty, ſome-thing feares me to thinke of, | 


Corn, I now perceive it was not al r your brothers evil. 
diſpoftion made him ſeekte his'd a merit ſec 
a worke by a reproveable badnelſe in 

Beſt. How iu my fortune, that 1 — regent to bee 
wat ? chis wha moos ſpoke oE; which bim an in- 
2 partie to the advantages of Fra, O heavens, that his 

| were, or not I thedeteQer, | 


Cen. Go with me to the Ducches, 

. If the matter of this Fa pet nee have mighty 
duſinefſe in hand. . d. 5 

Corn, True or falſe, it hath 5 Earle of Glecefter, ſeeke 
out where thy father i, that he w_ be ready for our apprehen- 


fon. R : 
Faſt. If I und him comforting the Kiog, 1 with, df his Gaſ- 
pition more fully, I will perſevere in my cdurſe of loial ty thogh 
the conflict be ſore þerweene that and my 
Corn. I will lay truſt upon 1 a dont Ins a ery 
cher in _ love. | 7 Extt., 


— - = 


4 * Wee Leer, 


ong from you, 
1 Ke. ns All che power of hjs wits have given way coimpariance; 
the Gods deſerve your | 
Edg. Freteretocals me, and gels me Nero is angler in che lake 
of darkneſſe, pray innocent beware the ſoule fiend. 
Feole. Prethee Nuncle tejl me whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or.a Yeoman. 
Lear, A King, a King, to have a thouſand with red burning 
ſpits come hiſſing ĩn upon them. 
Eag. The fiend bices my backe. 
Foote. Hee's mad that truſt in che tameueſſe of a Wolfe, a 
horſes health, a boyes love, or a whores oath. 
; Lear. It (hall be done, Iwill artaine them ne 
| Come lit thou heere moſt learned: luſtice, | 
Thou lapiept fir, ſit here now you (he Foxes ——= . 
Ed. Lock where beſiauds and glares,wantſt thou cies at tri- 
all uadain, come ore the broggye Pal to me, 
Foole. Her boat hath a leake, and [ke muſt not 1} prake, 
Why ſhe dates not eome over to th. e. 
Edg.The'foule fiend haunts poor Tow inthe voyce of a night- 
- ingal< Hoppedance exies in Tem belly for two white herring, 
. Croke not blacke Angel l l have no ſood for thee. 
Cent. How do you ſir d ſtand you not ſo amaz d, willyou lie 
.downe aud reſt upon the Cuſhions ? 
Lear. lle ſee their triallfirſibring in their evidence thou rob- 
bed man of iuſtice take thy place, & thou his yake- ſello of c- 
282 by his fide, you are o th commiſſion, fit you too. 
Let us deale iuſily, ſleepeſt or wakeſt thou folly fhepheard, 
Th Pape barks harder cur for one-blaſt of. thy ein 
mouth, thy ſheepe (hall take no thecagh gray. 
. Arraineher firſt +tis Gare, 1 


armes, ſword, fire, co on in the place 
terer bak thvu preg ind ph 710 
Eag. Bleſſe thy five wits. 2:9 3008 [190% 27142 1 
c. Opitry it here is th phtienae _—_— 
That you ſo ofthaveboaſtatteo'reraine. LOST 
Eag. My tears begin to take his part d much ö 
They | marre my ce unterſetiting. 
Lear. The lit: je dogs and/all, * ye 
Trey, Blench, and Sweet-bart, techn dee mes Jig 
Jom will throw his head at them, avant you curs,” 
Be thy mouth or blacke or white, tooth ihat poyſons If ic bite, 
Maſtive,Gray-hound,Mungril,Grim-hound;or Spani:11, Brach 
or 3 Bobtaile tilte, or Trundle. ta le, Torr wilt mitte them 
ep and walle. For wick türe wing thus my head, Yogs teape 
vr atch,and att ate fled, loudta doodla come mate towakes, 
and fair. and market tones: poor. Tem thy horne is dly. 
© Lear, Then ler them angeo PS. £29 what breeds abel 
— 5 
Heart is. there any « ok in nature th — er this berdnefſe; 1 
oufir, I emerta'n you tor one of my hundred, 
Onely I do not likethe faſhion of your garment ; yau'l ſay 
They are Perfian At tire, but let them be changed. 
Kent. Now gocd my Lcrddice- here a while. 


| 158 wel gors ſapper i in the morningifo, ſc 


Euter Gleneſſer⸗ 5 
82 Gele friend, where is; ns my maſtes, I 7 


bet treuble him not his w ate gane. 


82 q annes, * 
1 Cre bea plot of death upon iim, | 
1 Harti inigenddeine towards. Peu, 


T. 10517 33h 


Lear. Make no noiſe, Q ake n noi ſe, draw t nin, fa, + 


220 : 944 Us 70 
yo meet both welcome and: ae . | 


nr o 


oct Aa was a He 01a „ 


—_ = 


Bw wa CT  ” ww 


Take up to kerpe, and 52 N r to > fome ro 


Give 14 


We {carſely chinke our ſes Our 12 
Who alone ſuffers, moſſ Ich mind, 
Leaving free things and ha Sores behind, 


But then the mind much { th ore-ikip, 

When griefe hach mates, and eke ſhip - | 
How light and portable my leemes | 
When that which makes. me out bow) 3 


He childed as I fathered, Tom away 5. 

Marke the high noiſes, and. then th lere 
When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong ee 

In the juſt proofe repeals and — 1 | ks - 
What will hap more to night, laſe ſcape the King, © | 
Lurke, lurke. * 


Enter Cornwall, Rogan. Gonorill, and Baſtard. 


Corn. Peſie ſpredily to my Loid your husband, ſtem im this 


Letters | 
The lo of France is landed, 28 out the villaine an ef 


g bim inſtantly. 
Gone — ohis yen. . 
Corn. Leave him to my Ae ee tere e our fl. 
ſer company. The r Ry ace hound to rake upon your trai- 


— father, acc n your beholg Wes fray the Duke 

where Joly: e nt rat on, TE are - 
bound tothe. — as 2 3 2 1 

Our * gence by Wh” 


Il deare filter; farew — * 
ends 0 3 


Farewe 


Stew, — Locd of Glocefier hath ed him heace, 
Some five or fix and thirty of his Ki hot 3 after 
him, met him at gite, who with ſome other of the IS 


dants are gone with him towards Daune, where they 

have well armed friends. ; 

Corn, Get horſes for your! ür. TRIPS 
G. Farwell ſmeet Lord and . 


Corn. 2 e 
Pinion him like a theefe bring hinbets | 
Though we may not afleupon my ha 5 
— the 1 jullice, 8 c 
| do a curteſie to gar wrath, ines ky tle me 
been W err 145 


. brought Thy wv or three. 
Reg. Fox cis he. 
Cern. Bind fafthis cork / arme. 


Gloſt. What meanes your Graces, "=P my friends conſider, 
You are my gueſs, do me no foule play friends. 
Torn. Bind him (ay. 6 
Keg. Hard, hard, G filthy traitor! 
Gloſt. Vamercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 
Corn, To the chalre bind him villaine thou ſhalt nd 
Gloſt. By the kind Gods tis molt igaobly, = to plucke me 
by the beard. 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a Traitor} ft ( my chin, 
Ghlft. Naughty Lady, theſe haices oh Aba dot raviih {cb 
Will quicken and accule thee, Tam hoſt; | 
Wich cobers hands, my hoſpitable favours © © 
Lou ſhould not ns, what will you do? 
Ke, Belg 21 15 — ae nga; £6 — rer welke 
mple anſw We KnQw L911 C3 : 
ac conſliracy kar you wich the rrilepis larely 
forced in 4 3 — 


BA. To whoſe hands b we you ſeat the — 


* Jaſt. 


er ben endende che King . 
Gli. To Deus. ; 
Reg. Wbereſore to Dover ? waſt thou cha 
Cem. Mherefor to Dower {let him fr anſwer that. 
S Imuſſ ſtand the courſe, 
80% Becauſe J would not ſanthy ciuell 

Ee e 

Matata e 

In hell black alght ener would hat laid up 

— ee old boerg, 

mo 


1 Wale kadar chr te heard that 2 
Thou ſhouldſt 8 ar turne chekey 
Al cruelselſe ſubſcrib _ | 


— 
Cern. 2 —.— age 
Sr. Hol Sa. <7 pac pry 
I have ſerv'd S n e 
ay oc ſervice have 700 then yow to bid you: 


5 Ide matt om 


at penn . 


TheHtwy eee 
She takes a fu, a ran tt bim behi dl: © 
Servant. Oh I arti flaint' my Lord, yet have Voc one ent te 
ſee ſome miſchiefe on him, oh ! | 
Corn, Leaſt it ſee more, pervent it, out vilde lelly, © 
Where is thy luſter now? 


Gloft, All darke and comflittetlitiets my fonne Wiz 
72 unbridle all the, partes of nature, to N this horrid 
that mad tie overture 


t flat 
- by 2 wits 
pitty ˖ 8 
Gloſt. O m Mt, {ter} Er Fan, 
Kind Sede longer d me that 


Reg. Goe thruft him proba and I 15 
Dover, how it my 4 0 bo mou 


Corn. I have mb 
Turne out that ey Me the, chase un 
r 


Reg. t *fllaige; chou thou it war he 


[296 goods 


deeper 
The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, dt 
Comes this hurt, gie me your atm m. 2. J 
Servent. Ile never cafe 2 e do, 


If this man come to poo. 

2 Servant, It (be li efitf meet che old cont 
of death women will or oy be 

1 Ser. Ler's follow the old Eatte, and E 1 
To lead him where he world, lig rogfh mad FR 
Allowes ic ſelfe to any thing, 


2 Ser. Gos thou, ile fetch ſotne flax and 7 of 
apply to his bleeding face, now Heaven 2 


d 


Enter Nen 
Kh Yet better thus, aud Ne ok be nr ; 

Theo: fillkcontemg'dand flattered to beworlk;; ny? 
eloweſt and molt ddected thing of Forte 

Stands fill in expe lence, lives not in fexrey © tig 
The lamentable befke is wg ebeft, * zi 4 6 
The work! ſetur TAY HE [5/19 3/110 15 4 * 
4 Show vate 


4, 


bn Ne why th" 


Baht, | 


- 
: 


888 


Who's here, my father poorely led, world, world, 6 world I 
hate thee, 


But that thy ſtrange mutations makes 


Life would not yeeld to age. 
Enter Gloceſterled by an old man. 


Old man. O my good Lord, I have been your tenant, and your 


fathers tenant this — mee N 
=Glſt, Away, get thee away, good friend be gone, 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all, N 
Thee they may hurt. | 

Old man. Alacke fir you cannot ſee your way, 

Gloſt. I have no way and thereſore want no eies, 
I fumbled when I ſaw, full oft tis ſeene 
Our weanes ſecure us, and our meere defects 
Prove our commodities; ah deare ſonne Edgar, 
The food of thy abuſed fachers wrath, | 
Might I but live to ſee thee in my tuch, 
Ide ſay I had eyes againe. 

Old man, How now,who's there; 

Edg, O Gods who iſt can ſay Jam at the worſt, 
Jam worſe then ere I was. 

Old man. Tis poore mad Tom; 

Edz. And worſe I may be yet, the worſt is not, 
As long as we can fay this is the worſt. 

Old man-Fellow where goeſt ? 

Gloſt. Is it a begger man? <. 

Old max. Mad man and r too. ; 

Glog. He haz ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg, 

— the laſt 2 el ſuch a fellow ſaw, PEN 

hich made me thinke a man a worme, 1 
Came then into my mind mind 


d, and yet 3 
Was then ſcarſe f wich him, — heard fince, 


As flyes are to*th wanton boyes are eto th 
The? bir us fortheir ſport. 


Ea. How ſhould this be? bad isthe trade that mult play ae 
ſaale to ſorrow, angring it ſelfe and others; bleſſe thee maſter. 


Gloſt. Is chat the naked _ 


a. 


The Hiſtory ef King L. car; 
Old man, I my Lord. 20 24 33 Hi pf : 15 5 
SGuoſt. Then prethee get thee gone, if for my fake 
Thou wilt ore- take us here a — or twaine 
I thiway to Dover, do it for ancient love, 
And bring ſome covering for this. naked ſoule, 
Who ile entreate to leade mes. „„ 
Old mm. Alacke fic he is mad. _. 5 \ 55 . 
Glaſt. Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleaſure, 
Old man. Ile bring kim the beſt parrell that I haye, 
Come ont what Will,, -- ran en : 
Glo. Sirra, naked fellow. any 
Edg. Poore Temas a cold, | cannot dance it farther, 
Glo, Come hicher fellow. | 
Edg. Bleſſe thy ſweete eycs, they bleed. | 
Glo. Knowſt thou the way to Dorer? 
Edg. Both ſtile and gate, hprſe-way, and foot-path, 
Poore Tom hath beene ſcard out of his good wits, 
Bleſſe the good man from the foule fiend, © 
Five fiends have beene in poore Tom at ot ce, 
Of luſt, as Obidicut, Hobbididence Prince cf dumbneſſe, 
Mahn of ſtealing, Modo of murther, Silber digebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who ſince poſſeſſes chambermaids 
And waiting women, ſo, bleſſe thee mafter. 
Glo. Heare take this purſe, thou whomd the heavens plagnes 
Have humbled to all ſtrokes, that I am wretched, makes thee 
The happier, heavens deale fo ftijl, -, 
Let the ſuperfluous and Juſt-dieced man 
That ſtands your ordinance; that will not ſee = | 
Becauſe he doth not feele, feele your powre quickly, | 
So diſtribution ſhould under exceſſe, | 
And each man have enough; daft thou know Dover? 
Edg. I maſter. | | | f 
Glo. There is a cliffe, whoſe high and bending heade 
Lookes firmly in the confined d 5 1 
Bring me but to the very brim of a | 


1 
2314 


And 


15 


2 Ibe Hiſtory 'of King Lear. 
And ile repaire the miſery thou doſt beare, * 
With ſomthing rich about me, 
From that place fhall I no leading need. 
Eag. Give me thy arme poote Tom (hall lead thee, 


Enter Gonorill and Baſtard. 


Gen. Welcome my Loxd, I marvaile our milde husband 
Not met us on che way: now where's your Maſter ? 
9 1. 
Enter Steward. 25 
Stem, Madam within, but never man fo chang d; I told him 
of the army that was landed, he ſmiled at it, I told him you were 
coming, his anſwer was, the worſe; of Ghfters treachery and of 
the loyall ſervice of his ſon, when I informed him then he cald 
me ſot; and told mel had turned the wrong fide out, hat hee 
ſhould moſt deſire, ſeems pleafant to him, what like offenſive. 
Gon. Then ſhall you go no further. 
k is the cowiſh cur re of his ſpirilt 
That dares not undertake, heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anſwer, our wiſhes on the way 
May. pi oye effects, backe Edmund to my brother, 
Haſten his muſters,and conduct his powers, 
Imuſt change armes at home and give the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands; this trifty ſervant ops 
Shall paſſe betweene us, ere long you are like to heare oy 
If you dare venter in your own behalfe | 88 
A miſlreſſes coward, weare this ſpare ſpeech, 
Declirie your head: this kifle if it durſt ſpeae, 
Would firetch-thy ſpirits up into the aire 3 1 
Cor ceive and faryewell. | 
Baſt, Yoursin the ranks of death. 8 | 
m. My moſt deare Gloſter, to the womans ſervices are due, 
My foot uſurpes my head- = e 
Stew. Madam, here comes my Lord. 


* 


4 \ 


SY 


J 


Exit Steward. 


18.1. 
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zue liiſtory of Ling Lear. 
Gen. T have been worth the whiſtle, 
Enter the Dub of Aldeney, 


Blowes in your face I feare your diſpoſition, 
That nature which contemnes its origi 
Cannot be bordered certalne in it ſelte, - 
She that her ſelſe will {liver and disbranch 
From her materiall lap, pei force muſt wither, 
And come to deadly uſe. 
Gon, No more, the text is fooliſh,” | 
Alb. Wiſedome and goedneſſe to the vilde ſeeme vilde, 
Filths favour but elves, what have you done ? 
Tygers not d % hat have you perform d? 
ther, and a gracious aged man, 
—— the head-Jupd — ; 
— — — ve you madded; 
Could my good brother ſuffer you to do it ? | 
A man a Prince, by him ſo , 
If that the heayens do nos their viſible ſpirics 
Send quickly downeto tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Hamanly muſt perforcepeey on it ſelfe, like monſters of the 


deepe. 
Gon, Milke liver d map, | 
That beareſt a cheeke for blowes, a head for-wrongs, 
Who haſt not in thy browes an eye deſerving thine honour, 
From thy ſuffering, that nocknow'it ſoolt, do theſe villains pity 
Who are puniſht ere they have done their miſchicfe, | 
Where's the drum? Fraue ſpreads his banners in our noiſclefſe 
Land, with a plumed h ier begins threats, 
Whiles thou a mortall ſoole, ſits ſlill and erĩes 
—— 
x y iv r iry ſeemes not in the 
ry ſo horid as in women. | | 
Gon, O vaine foole. | | 
Alb. Thou chang d and ſelfe-coverd thing for ſhame 
De. monſter mor thy feature, wer my firnelſe =» 


Alb. O Genoril, you are not worch the duſt which the wind. 


To 


wa. Y...v 


ee „ Fol. ne 


22 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
let theſe hand blood, 
They are ape — a and teare 
Thy fleſh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 


A womans ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gen. Marry your man- hood now =——— 


ö Enter 8 Gentheman, 
Mb. What newes ? 


Gent. O my good Lord, the Duke of Corzwall'; dead ſlaine by 
his ſervant, going to put out the other eie of Gloceſter, 
— — — * bred —— ——_— 
ag the act, bending wor 
To — there at inraged, 
Flew on him, and amongſt them feld him dead, 
Buc not with out that harmfull ſtroke, 
Which fince hath pluckt him after. | 
Alb.This — are aboye your Iuſtices, 
That theſe our crimes ſo ſpeedily can venge, 
But ob poore Glecefter, loft he his other eye? 
Gent. Both, both my Lord this letter Madam craves a ſpeedy 
Anſwer tis from your ſiſter. 
But being widow, and my Glocefter with her, 
May all the building on my fancy plucke, 
Upon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not ſo tooke, 
Ile read and anſwer. Exit: 
Alb. Where was his ſonne when they did take his eics ? 
Gem. Come with my Lady hicher. 
Alb, He is not here. 3 
Gent. No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 
Alb. Kuowes he the wickedneſſe? | 
Gent, | my good Lord, twas he inform'd againſt him, 
And quit the houſe on 22 puniſhment 
Might have che freer court. | 
Alb. Gleeeffer, I live to thanke thee for the love 


Thau [hewedf the King, and to A thy eyes; 
17 | . | 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Come hither friend, tell me what more thou knoweſt. 


$71 Erie 
Enter Kent ond s Gentlemen. 4 7 
Nent. Why tte King of Frauee is ſo luddealy gone rp 
Know you the reaſon ? 

Gent. Something he leſt imperfedt in the ſtate which fi Ince his 
comming forth is thought ot, which imports to the Kingdom, 
ſo much fear and danger that his per ſonal return was ſt re- 
quired and neceſſary. 0% D One 

Kent, Who lach he left behind bim, General? 1; 12 

Gent, The Marſhall of France, Mounſieur la Far. 0% 

K "_ Did your letters pierce the Queene to any deniogſtrat 

on of griete ? 

— I ſay ſhe tooke them, read chem! in wy. i 1. 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe | 
Her delicate cheek, it ſeemd the was a Queene ore her e 2 
Who moſt rebell- like, ſought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moved her. . 

Gent. Not to rage, patience and ſorrow ſtremez 
Who ſhould expreſſe her goodlieſt, you have ſeene 89 * 4 
Sun- ſhiĩne and raine at once. her ſmiles and teares, 

Were like a better way, choſe happy ſmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip, ſeeme not to know . + 
What pueſts were in ber eyes, which parted chence ' 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt 5 in briefe, 
Sorrow would be a rarity molt beloved, A 
Tfrall cold fo become it: C 
K nt Made ſbe no verball queſtion ? y 
Gers. Faith once or twice ſhe heav d the name of father L 
Pantingly forth, as if it preſt her heart, } I 
8 8 
A 
I 
T 


Oo < 


e 


——— — 


ried ltere, Pe ſhame of Ladies ſiſters; 
em Father, ſiſters, what ith ſtorme ith night! ? 
t pꝭtty not be belecy'd, there ſhe ſhooke 
The ay water from her heavenly eyes, VE; 
Art i clam urmoiftened her, then away ſhe rh 1b 14% M 
Jo dee wich griefgalone, +; + 
Kenet is the lars, the ſtarsabove us govecn our condidann) q 
£ e 


Elſe one ſelfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iſſues; you ſpoke not with her ſince? 
Gent. No. Ie 56 
Kent, Was this before the King returnd ? 
Gent, No, ſince. | ; 
Kent. Well fir, the poore diſtreſſed Lear” ich Towne, » 
Who ſometime in his better tune remembers 
What we are come about,and by no meanes wil yeeld to fee his 
daughters | 
Gent, Why good fir? | | 
Kent. A ſoueraigue ſhame fo elbowes him, his owne nnkin dr -- 
That ftript her from his benediction, turnd her 
To forraine caſualties, gave her deare rights 1 
T ohis dog - hearted daughters ; theſe things fling his ni 
So venomouſly, that burning ſhame detaines him from C 
Gent Alack poore Gentileman. ; 
Kent. Of Albanies and Cormwaler powers you hard not? 
Gent. Tis ſo they are afoot. 
Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to eur maſter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him, ſome deare cauſe 
Will in concealement wrap me up a while, 
When 1 am knowne aright you ſball not grieve, 
Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along with me. 
| | Sh Exit, + 
| Emer Cordelia, Doctor, and others, 
Cor. Alack tis he, why he was met even now, 
As mad as the vent ſea, finging aloud, 
Crownd with rank ſemiter and furrow wee, 
Wich hor-docke, hmelocke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that gro 
In cur ſuſtaining, Cornea century is ſet foorth, 
Search every acre in the high growne field, 
And bring kim to our eye, what ean mans wiſdome do 
In the reſtoring his bereaved fence ?. he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward wortung 
Ded. There is nieanes Madame, 


Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 


TE 


2444 


*. 
Nenne 


The which he 12ckes, chat to provoke in him 
Are many ſimpĩes operative, whoſe power 2 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 5 a 

Cord. All bleſt ſecrets, all you unpubliſhe vertues of the earth, 

Sp:ing with my tears, be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diſtreſſe, ſeeke, ſet ke for him, | 
Leaſt his ungovernd rage diſſolve the lite, 
That wants the meanes to leade its 3 


Euter a Meſſenger. 

os Newes Madam, the Briciſh powers are marching hi- 

therward. 
Cord. Tis knowne before our preparation ſtands 

In expettation of them, © deare F ariver, 
Ic is chy buſineſſe that I goe about thereſove great Fronee, 
My mourning and important teares hath pittied, 
No blowne ambition doth our armes inſite, 
But love, deare love, and our aged fathers right, 
Soone may I heate and lee him. Exz. 


Enter Regan an Steward, 

Reg. But are my brothers powers ſet forth? 

Stew, 1 Madam. 

Reg. Himſelſe in perſon ? 
Stew Madam with meh adoyour fiſter's the better Soldier, 

Reg. Lord Edmwnd ipake not with your Lady at home? I 
Stew. No Madam. | | 

Reg. What might import my ſiſters letter co him Þ 

Stew. I know not Lady. 

Keg. Faith he is poſted hence on a ſerious matter, 


It was great ignorance, Gleeeſters eyes being 
To let him live here he arrivas he movet 220 


All hearts againft us, and now I thinke is gone, 

In pitty of his miſery to diſpatch his nighted life, 
Moreover to deſcrie the ſtrength of the Army. 
Siem. I in uſt needs after him with my Letters. 

Keg. Our croope ſets forth to morrow, ſtay witk us, 


The 


By your eies anguiſh, 


N H of King Leu 
The wayes are dan | EE 
_ — Imay not — my Lady charg d my dimis in ti 
buſineſſe. 
Reg. Why ſhould ſhe wrigte to Edmumd? Mi 
Tranſport her purpoſes hy word, belike gat not yen 
Something, I know not what, [le love thee much, 
Let me unſeale the Letter. | 
Stew. Madam Ide — En 
Reg. I know your Lady does not love her hushan 
Tam 2 of that: and at her late here % 
She gave ſtrange aliads, and moſt ſpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edd, I know you are of her er 
Stew. I Madam. 
Reg. I ſpeake in underſtanding, for Iknow't, 
Therefore Jadviſe you take this note: 
My Lord is dead, Edmund and I have talkt, 
And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Then for your Ladies: you may gather more, 
If you do find him, pray you give him this, 
And when your miſtris heares thus much from you, 
pray deſire her call ker wifedometg her, fo farewell, 
It you do chance to heare of that blind traitor, 
Prefermentfals on him that cuts him off, | 
Stew. Would I could meet him Madam, I ſhould ſhew 


What Lady Ido follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. Eis. 


Enter Gloſter and Edmund. 
G!oft. When ſhall we come toꝰ th cop of that fame hl? 
Es. You do climbe ic up now,looke how we labor? 
Gloſt. Me chinkes the ground is even. f 
Edg, Horr ible ſieepe: hearke, do you heare zhe ſea? 
Gloſt. No truly. 
Zag. Why then your other ſenſes grow imperfet 


Gloſt. So may it be indeed, 
Me thinkes thy volce is alterod, and or 


The Miftory of King Lear. 
Witch better phraſe and matter then thou didſt. 
Ely. Y*are much Yecelved, in nothing am I chang'd, 
But in my garments. 
Ghſt. Me thinks y*are be ter ſpok n. 
Edg. Com: on fir, here's the place, ſtand ſlill, how fearſull 
And dizy tis to caſt ones eyes ſo lo: 
The Crowes and Chonghes that wing the mid way ayer 
Chew ſcarce ſo groſſe beetles halſe way down: 
Hangs one that gathers Samphier, dreadfull trade, 
Me thinkes he ſcemes no bigger then his head : 
The fiſh-rmen that walke up on the beake 
Appeare like Mice and yond call Anchoring bearke 
Dimigiſhc to her cocke ; her cock above 
Almoſt to ſmall for fight. The murmuring ſurge, 
That on the unnumbred idle pee bles chaſe, 
Cannot be heard it is fo : hie He looke no more 
Leaſt my braine turne, and the deficient light 
Tore downe headlong. | 
Set me where you ſtand, 
Egg. Give me your hand : = are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge; for alſ beneath the M one 
Would | not leape up right. 
Ghoſt. Let go my hand: 
Heere friend another purſe in ic a Jewel 
Well worck a poore mas taking. F. iriegs and Gods 
I roſper it with thee : go thou farther off, 
Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going · 
dg. Now fare you well good (ir. 
Gloft, With all my heart. 
Edg. Why I doe trifle thus with his deſpair, tis done to cure keg 
Gleft. O yoa mighty Gods, | | He hneels 
This world I do renounce, and in your fights | 
Sha te patiently my great afſſiction off, | 
4 le — — it longer and not — atk OY 
oq Stell wich your great oppole e 
My ſouffe and —— of nature ſhould 
u rne icſeife out; if Aq live, O bleſſe, 


The Hiftory of King Lear. 
Now fellow fare thee wel. He falls 

. Gon ſir, farewell, and yet l k no not hom conceite may 
rob the treaſury of life, when life it ſelſe yeelds to the thefichad 
he bene where he thought, by his thought had been paſt ; A live 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, ſpeakey thus — 5 hee paſſe 
indeed, yet he reviver, what are you fir ? 

Gli ſt. Away and let me dle. 

Edg. Eadſt thou been cught but goſinore feathers a yre 
So many fadome downe precipicating, 

1 beu hadſt ſhiverd Ike ail Egge, but thou doſt breath, 
Ha ſt heavy ſubſtar ce, bleedſt not, ſpeakſt art ſound : 
Ten Maſts at each make not the altitude, 

Which thou halt perpendicalacly fell, 

Thy lifes a miracle, ipeake yet againe. 

Gloſt. But have | tallen or na? 

Eag. From the di ead fummons of this chalkie borne, 
Looke up a hight 3 the (hcill gorg'd Larke fo farre 
Cannot be ſcene or heard, do but looke up. 

Gloſt. Alackel have no eyes: 

[s vretchedneſſe depriv'd that benefite ._ 
To end it ſelſe by death? Twas yet ſome comfort, | 
When miſery could beguile the Tyrancs rage, 
And fi uſtrate his proud will, 
Edgar. Give me your arme: 
Up, ſo, how fee le you your legges you ſtand. 
'  Ghſt, Too well, too well. 

Ed · This is ebove all ſtrangeneſſe: 

Upon the crowne of the cliffe, what thing was that 
Which parted from you? 

Glft. Apoore unfortunate begger. 

Fdg. As I ſtoc d heere below, me m_—_ his eyes 
Were two full Moc nes; a had a thouſand noſis, 
Hornes, welkt and waved like the enridged ſca. 
lt was iome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 

Thinks that the clecreſt Gods, who made their honours 

Of mens impoſſibilities, have preſerved thee. | 
Gloſt. | do remember gow, _—_— Ile bear. 
; 4 


AfAitiontill ic do crie out it ſelfe 
\Enopgh, enough, and die: that thing you ſpeake of 
Itogke itfor a man: often word he ſay | 
The fiend, the fiend he led me to that place, 
Eug. Bare, free, and patient thoughts: but who comes heere, 
The ſifer ſenſe will nere accommodate hit matter thus, 


Euter Lear mad, 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coyning, lam the King 
himſelfe. 1 ; 1 

Eag. O thou fi ſight. 8 

Lear, Nature is ed mr that reſpect, ther your prefle. 
mony. That fellow handles his bow like a Crou / Keeper, draw 
me a clo: hiers yard. Locke, looke, a Mouſe; peace, ace, this 
toſted cheeſe will do itsTher's my gantlet, le prove it on a Gy- 
ant, bring up the browne bils. O well lowne dirde in the ayre. 
Hagh, give the word. ; 

£4. Sweet Margerum. 

Leer, Paſſe. 

Gloſt. I know that voyce. 

Lear. HaGonorill;ha Reganghey flatered me like a dogge, and 
told me I had white hatres in my beard;ere the black ones were 
there to ſay land no to all] ſaid ; I and no too was no good 
Divinity. When the rain came te wet me once, and the wind to 
make me chatter, hen the thunder would net peace at my bid. 
ding, there I found them, there I ſmelt them out: goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told me Iwat every thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue - prooſe. 

G. The tricke of that voyce l doe well remember, iſt not 


the King ? | 

EE every incha King:when | do are ſee how the ſubject 
quakes: 1 on that mans Ife,whbat:was thy cauſe, Adylcery? 
thou ſhale not die for adulteryeno, the uren goes coo, and Ihe. 
ſicall dfye do letcher in my ſight; let copulacion thrive 
for 6 — wy —— —e my 3 | 
. — fc boron 


„ 


' 


her forkes preſageth ſuow, that minces vertue, and do ſhake the 
head, heare of pleaſures name to fiche, vor the ſoyled Ho rſe 
goes toot with a more riotus appetite ; downe from the waſte 
they ate Centaures, though women all above, but to the girdle 
do the gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends,theres Hell, theres 
dar » theres the ſulphery pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, con- 
ſummation, fie, fie fie, pah, pah ; Give mee an ounce of Ciyets 
good Apothecary, to ſweeten my immagination, ther i mony for 


te. 
Gloſt, O let mekifſe that hand. 
Lear, Here wipe it fir ſt, it ſmels of mortality. 
Glaſt. O ruin d pæges of nature, this great world ſhould ſo wea 
out to naught, do you know mg? " 
Lear, I remember thy eyes well enough, doft thou ſquint on 
me: no, do thy worſt blind Cupid, Ile not love: Read thou that 
challenge, marke the penning on d. 
Gloſt. Were all the letters ſuns I could not fee one. 
Edg, I would not take this from repart . ĩt is, fe my heart breaks 
at it. | 
Lear, Reade, : | 
Glft, What, wih the caſe of eyes. | 
Lear. O ho, are you there with me? No cies in your head nor 
money in your purſe 2 your eyes are in a heavy caſe, y chr purſe 
in a light; yet yau fee how this world goes? 
_ Glift. ee it feelingly.. We 
Lear. What art mad? A man may ſce how the wor ld goes with 
no.eyes. Looke with thy eares, ſae bowryon Iuſtice railes upon 
yon ſiwple theeke : harke in thy eare handy dandy,which is the 
theefe, which is the lukice. Thou halt ſren a farmers dog hy ke - 


at a beggar. u 


— And the creatur run from the cur? There thay might 
behold the great image of Aughonity, a dogges ſo bad in ohe. 
Thou Raſcal Beadle hold thy bloody hand; why doſt thou iaſh 
that whore?ftripthino-awne backe, thy blood hotly hulls to uſe 
her in that kind for whichchou whip# her. The viyrer havgs the- 
ä  —— bes 

3: | 


and 


© 


The Hiſtory of King L dar. 


and furd-gownes hid 5: Il. Get thee glaſſe eyes, and like a ſeug- 


vy politician, ſeeme to ſee the thing chou doſt not ; No, now 
pull off my boote, ha: der, harder, 10. : 

Eg. O matter and impertineney, mixt reaſon in madneſſe. 

Le. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes; | Ko 
thee well enough, thy name is G'ofter, thou mult be patient, we 
came crying hither: thou know the fi: ſketime that we (mel the 
aire, we Walle and cry. I will preach to thee, marke me. 

Gl ſt. Alacke, — the day. i 

Lear. When we are borne, we ctie that we are come to this 
great ſtage of fooletithis a good block, It were a delicate &ra- 
tagem to ſhoot a troop of horſe with fell, and when | have ſtole 
upon theſe (cnnes in law, then kill, kill, xill, Kill, Kill, xill. 


| Enter three Gennlemen- 

Gent, O here he is Jay hand» up on him ſirs. 

Lear. No reſcue,what a priſoneri I am eene t he na ural foole 
of Fortune : uſe me well, you ſhall have a ranſom, Let me have 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to'th braines. 

Gent, You ſhall have any thing. | 

Lear, No ſeconds all my lelfe . why this would make a man 

of lalt to uſe his eyes for garding water-potes,] and lay ng Au- 
tum nes duſt. Gent. Good Sir. 

Lear. 1 will dye bravely life a Bride groome. What Iwill bee 

joviall: Come, come, I am a King my mafters, know you thai? 

Gent. You are a roiall one, and we obey you, 

Li. Then theres life int, nay if you get it you ſhall get it 
with runing · | | it King rwming, 

Gent. A ſight moſt pitifull in the meaneſt wretch, pait ſpea- 
king of in a king: thou haſt one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curſe whichrtwaige hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. | 

Gem. Sir ſpeed you, what's your will? 

Edg. Do you heare ought of a battell coward? 

Gene. Moſt fare and vulgar, every ones heares _ 

HI bat candiftinguiſh ſence. 6 26.990 1 
Es. But by your fayour how nearesthe other army? 


Gay 


an 


| , The Bier of King Leer. 
Gent, Neere and on ſpeed for'c, the maine diſcries, =. * 
pds on the hourely — . 
Edg.I thank you fic thats all. 
Gent Though that the Queene on ſpecial! cauſe ls heere, 
11 1 thaake you fir, Exit, 
Gleſt- You ever gentle gods take my breath from me, 
Let not my worſer ſpicit tempt me againe, | 
To dic before you pleaſe, | | 
 Edg. Well pray you father. 
GI, 12 fir what are you. 
Eag. A moſt poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling ſorrowes ' 


im pregant to good 812 Give me your hand, 
$- | 


je le de you to ſame 


Gloſt. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the benizon of heaven 


| to boot, to boot. 


Enter Steward. 


gur · A proclam'd prize,moſt ho ppyʒ that eyles head of thi 
was rf framed fleſh to raiſe my — Thou moſt — 
Treleory belts y thy ſelſe remember, the ſword is out that mult 
deſtroy thee» 
; Glft Now let thy friendly hand put ſtrength enough tot. 
Stew. Wherefore bold pezant darſt thou ſupport a publiſhe 
traytor, henecleaſttheinfeAion of hls fortune tage like hold on 


thee, let po his arme. h 
Chill not let go fir without cagion, 
Stew. Let go ſlave, or thou dleſt. 
Ede. Good Gentleman go your gate, let volke paſle ; 
and chud have been out of my life, it would not have 


been 20 long by a vortnighe:nesy come not necre the old man, 


keepe out chevore ye or lle try whether your coſtard or my bat 
— . chll e you. « 


Stew. | EN ; They ht 
Edg,Chil pick your teeth nit, come no matter for your 2 
* | ten. 


9 , *& 
The Hiflory of King Lear, 
Stew. Slave thou haſi dineme, Villaineate my purfe: bi 
'Ifeyer thou u ic thrive, bury my body, 2 
And give the Letters which thou findſi & aboac 1 
To Edu mi Kat la of Glofteu, ſoeke Aira ourzupon 
The Britiſh party: 0 untimely death ! death,” 


Ede. L know thee well, a'ſetyireable Allahs, | 
Azdutious to the vices oſthy Miſtris, 
As badneſſe would delire, 
Gioſt. What is he dead? 
Eag. Sit you downe father, teſt you, ers ſee his pocket, 
Theſe Letters chat he ſpeaks cf maybe my friends, © 
He's dead, | am onely forty he had no * deachfman, 
— = ſee, leave genele — andimannert blame us not, 
o know our enemies minds wee'd rip cheĩr heatti 
Theie papers is mort la full. 8 
4 Teac 
Let your reciprocall vowes be remembred, 
Ton have many opportunities ment hi 
If ur will want not, time and place will be fraifully offered, 
— 1s nothing done; If be raue the Cunquerer, 
ben am 1 . aner, and bis bed ES 
— loati d warmth — re, 
And e the place ſor ycur labour. | 


Your wife ( would N a * ſervant, 


Gonbri! 


* 


Eag. O undiiioguiſt {pace of womans wit, 
A plot upon her vertuons kusbands life, 
Aud the exchange my brother: herein che fands 
Thee Le rake op, the poſt urrfanRified 
Of ——— — and in the mature time 
With this per frike che fight 
Ol cho death for hic tis well, 
* — and —— Lean tell. 

gi how ſtiffe is my ville 

That 1 — ingaton — 2 
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Of this childe-changed 3 nay 

DoF. So pleaſe your wajey, me 
He hath [its © 
e 


2 

Hin os t 
SHlyoas 29, GT 
7. wil 4 5 1 WI j 
2 26g) © 99t | 
cee G Madam y when, 2210.0 

- — * niabasd we Hod bog, 


NOW 52 


Ger. Very * 1 ib: 121 19104 e 4001 dun; Ve "wo 


Dod. Pg tifire r Ibüder che muß chere 


Cor. O my — 22 —— d 154 — 


Reſt ng thy medicine off tiiylippety lh 
Andi gb (ans thoſe — harmes 
That my two liſters h dee in —＋ rare maden vi! 9 3b 

bd 


ment. Kind and Mr NT SAnfct: o, 
or, Had you not — whice mne 
Had challeng d goed * was this a 1 44 
Lo be expoſd i darling wind 
To ſtand agai gh ch dee — bolted inde 10. 
e and roke L il — 


— the — liebeedag de ale * 

e 1 dn; 
wits this chin Rel > NMinell — ure eee 
Though he had bit me, Mould we Hood chat — nn! 
Againſt my fire, and waſt thou fain&f bore father: N 
To hovill thee with ſwine and rogues-orlotne, 1 
In ſhore and muſty ſtraw F Alack}alel; - | k 1 
Tis wonder that thy life and 2 It once, 5 

Had not concluded all. 7 — alter Ipeske t to lab ay 
Doct. Madam do yo, — — En ͥ˖ο e AN. 
Cor. How — my een — fond 7 M 


Lear. y to take mne nr 
Thou an Nice bi ve e e ound 
Vpon a wheele of hon. chat mine b eaves: p 17 2 


Do ſcald like molten Lea 1 2h) ! WY an) 
Cor. Sir, know ye HE uds 817 of 131.516 16900 » wn'y 
— bg (pirſt't apo 1 3 

ſtill, farre wide. No 0 
_ een r —— d 
. U 10 77 aye where am I? faire da light? 
Fam migh {rout 0 8 


T c — ee, 5 „ 
O ſee an to N 0 1 1 4 
1 Hees wdf e nx Whrao tg: MI Bs who ; 
I feele this pin pricke, would Murs of ofmy conn) wu 
Cor. Olookt'u pon me fir, 1% " Cee, 
And hold. your hands in benedi or- mos. :: 


No 


— e ; 2 r 


NN 
eee 5 ae 4552 


Fourfeoure and — 
I tear l am not Halden 
Me ould know 
Yet I am doubtful: for Iam 
What place this is, an 
Remembers not th 1 
Where 1 did lodg laſt night. Do laaghac me, ee 
For (as Iam a man) 1 i f ee 10 C2 
N 20 * 8 0 

Coe. = ſol am 7 
Lear. our 8 5 wet: noe. 
If you have — for mel e ban i ; 5 
I know you do not love wh for your fi _—_— 
Have (at | do remember) d one me ropg, | | * 
You have ſome cauſe, the ave ns not. wv, n 
Cor, No cauſe, no — 4 | 
Lear. Am in France? 
Kent, In your own kingdom fir. 
Lear. Do not abuſe me. a 
Daft. Be comforted good Madam, the great rage you os is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him eveu ore thę 
time he has loſt; defire him to go in, trouble kim 10 more tilt 
further ſetlinge | 
Cor. Wilt pleaſe your ono walk ? 7 
Leae, You mult bear with 
Pray now forget and e 
lam old and fgoliſh, d. i Exexnt. 


Manet Kent and Gentlemen. 
Gent. Holds it true fir that he Dake of Cornwall was mY lain? 
Kent. Moſt certain fir. 
Gent, Whoi is conductor of his geople ? es 
Kent. As tis ſaid, the 822 ſon of Gloſer. 
Gent, I hey ſay Edgar his . ſon * ; with" the Barle of 


1 . Fe ' þ © 4 : 1 
4 Pg 111 6 , 
- 7 * ; 
4 , 90 6) 7 2 4 A j - 10 » 


» "A _ 
wm A 


95 Wal BAA 


* R 1 Aero e 3 1 
Kent come angeable, t 1 h 
The powers of the ki king 1025 15 45 5 h — þ 
Gent. The arbitc & 1 5 bon bet 
Kent. —_ (ls iod r beck 
Or well. or ill, WET Wielt fought fought, 5 dey 
Eten 261231 f 
Ee N 1 v9 14 
: Know of JUR Hi 11411 4 
Or ke fine He d alt oY: / \ 


To change the courſe, he . 
* ſz1f-reproving, bring his conſtant ple 


mewn carried, * in ; 

1 to DE 22 Wee 
54 Now ſweet W 1 9:7 070 

You know the — lend ape 0 Fou 

Tell me truly, but then ſpelł the th, | 

Do you not love my lifter? © 065. 2144 2,50; 271 fl 0 v. 
Baſt. I honcui id love. 1.0 + 
Reg. But have you never and ay ben iy L ** 

To 17 yon: place? 22 "A 


< bought abuſes you. ne 1 

doubtful tharyou? have been centgat þ 

1 0 5 ber, ; as. far as we call hers, 1 

90 y min? honour r ** \ 

Reg, I never ſhall endure her \ 

Dear my Lord be not familiar wich h F 
* Fear me not, ſhe and the Dake her banbend. 

Enter Albany, and Ga with Troops; V 

Gon, Thad rather] pa 105 2 A 


T ben that fiſter ſi Arb me. 

Alb. Our very lo 4 ah 1 al be met, | 
For this I hear the dene to his daughter en 
With others, wht of our ſtate 1 


Farc d to cry aut, here d 2275 8 honelt 
[ never yet was valiant 4 for chis buf 


The Hitoryof King Leer, 


It toucheth us, as France invades our land 
"ay 


wy 
Gon. Conti — the 2 
For theſe domeſticke door particulars,.. 
Are not to queſtion here, 55 
Alb, Let us then determine ; 
Wich the Ancient of ware on our proceedings | 
Bat. I ſhall attend you at your ent-. 
Reg. Siſter youle go wit 
Bon, = 4 * 6 
Reg. Tis moſt conveni t * 
Gn O ho, I know = ¹ te 


Enter Edgare. 

Eeg, If ere your grace did ſpeech with qpeſa a Pore, 
Hece me one word, | 

Ald. He over take you ſpeake. 

Eqdg. Before you fight the — this Letter, 
If you have victory let the trumpet ſound 
For him that brought it, wre thoughts | ſeeme, 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If: = miſcarry. 
Your buſineſſe of the world hath ſo an end, 
Fortune love you. 

Ald. Stay — I have red che letter, 

Eag. I was for bid. i, 
When time (hall ſerve let but a Herald cry, 
And Ile appeare again. . „„ Rui 

Ald, Why fares fare thee well, [ will look are the papers 


3 mer Edmond. 
aſi, The enemi s in view, drawuphour powers, 


EE gueſſe of theirgreat ſtrengih and forces 


diſcovery, but — haſt is now urged on you 
K 3 Ald, 


The f ne e 
Alb, We will great <> iu DU PUREIINET L865 200 l 
Bag. To both theſe ſiſtets Ha lose 11 2 0d 4 

Each ĩealous of the other, asth rant Tone un In 

Which of chem ſhall { take, both one o⁰ον,ẽ] rey 5,12 
Or neither; neither can be enioy d £ LN VG nt 
If both remain alive: to take Waldo 3 dad M1093 73 
Exafperates, makes mad her fiſter Gmail. 
An hardly ſhall I carcy out my ſidne ui 
Her husband being alive. Now then wee i?́ẽỹ e | 
His countenance for the battel 1 

Let her that would be rid ofh 

His ſpecdy taking off: ae ſor his 

Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The battel done, and they within out power, 

Shall never ſee his pardon; for my ſtate 443 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate, Exit 


Alarum. Euter the power f f France onerthe flage, Cordelia 
with her Fatber in her bend. 


Enter Edgar 40 Gloſter. 
Edg. Here Father; take the ſhadow of this buſh  * 
For your good hoaſt? pray that the right yp rheive, 
It ever Ireturn to you again, | | 
Ile briug you comfort. | = | Exit. 
Gi. Grace go wich you ſir, '3 | 
Alarum and retreat. Enter Edgar. 
Away old man, give me thy hand, away, 
King Lear bath loſt, he and his daher dine: ; 
.Give me thy hand, come on. ' 
Gls. No father ir, a man may rot even hete. 
Edg- What in ill thoughts agen? Men muſt endure, / 
- Th:ir going hence, even 38 cheir comming hither, 
Ripeneſs is all come on. Exit. 
Enter Eamon, with Lear and Cardella frifoners, .\ .. * 
Beſt. Some officers take them away: good guards” E 
Unttl their greater pleafu res beſt be known 


5 That 


lee 0 of Ke 


— 


nne * 10 2 311. Dun, 21 I 
Cor. We are no 8 

Who with beſt ee have incurr wn) "i work; 

For the o King ham caſt downe, 

My ſelfe cold elſe it frowne falſe fortunes frowne. 

se au ind theſe filless 2111 | 


We two alone will fing li | 
When thou doſt aske — bl Ile kuerle done. . 
— aske of thee ſorgiveneſſe : ſo weel live, | 
y and tell old — and laugh ;; 

rp ne Butterfles, and hegre poore Rouges 55 

e of Court newes, and weel talke with them too, 
— looſes, and who, wins z whoſe in; whoſe out; 
And take upon's bf W things, 


' Lear. 3 e e: | 3 oo ö 


As if we were Gods ſpies; 122 weare out n 
Ina 0 . ets of great ones, 
That ebbe and 2 Lp Moones,. Saad: Theng 


Byſt. Take them away. ET 
Lear, Vpon ſuck ſacrifices my Cedis. 
The gods themſelyes throw jocence; Hays I caught — ? 
He that pa 3 us. tha hall bring ing a brad from heaven. 
And fire us hence li oxes;wigethine ens, 
The good fhall devovre em fleach and fell, ils 2 | 
Ere they ſhall make us weape? weele ſee em ſtarve furl. 75 
Ba ſi. Come hither captaine harke, | 
Take thou this note, go follow them to priſon, *; * 
One ſtep I haye advaneſt ghee, if thou doſt as had, tee: 
Thou doeſſ make thy way tg Noble fortune : 


Know thou this, 115 Mars as the timeſ is; 

To be tender minde Oes not become a ſword, I-; ; 

mY great — wil not beare queſtion, Honor 
Eigher (an owe © do) and chriye by other means „„ 


5 15 ape it, ond 5 happy oy chou halt dene. ; 
ariKe 11a an * 8 . 1 
As thre K downe. D n 5 


"T's 6 þ 


Cop. leannet draw a Care nor yet rac 
10 it be mans r lie doo! 2 


got WS, 8 MT f 


FI, p 


Emer the Due 8 F207 
Alb. Sic 5 day your 25 . 70 | 
* . 


And Fortune led yo :you have 

That were the 2 of Yale 2 

We do require then 6to 

As we ſhall Ade ch peu, E 

My equll durmi TOs da 10 28! DNA 
Baſt. Sir — — Le DLO 2027 1 100 wp ar 

To ſend the old ati miſerabl Ta Rig 1424 

To ſome tetention, and 2 


Whoſe * — thy” L Ola dd 
To plucke the common of his lde, 

And turne our impteſt Langes i n. 
Which doe command them. W Init een“: b 
My reaſon all the ſame, and they #re ready to AR 
Or at a further ſpace, to appear where you ſhall hold ” 

Your Seſſion at this time: we ſweete and bleed, Ke 
The friend hath loft fis friend, and tha beſt _ 8 


In the heate are curſt by thoſe that a air ſhar : 
The queſtion of Cordela ind her fath th Perth... 


Requiersa fitter place, ent boo | 
AI. Sit by your patience,” | | 
I hold you but a ſubject ofthis wires not a8 a We $a 
Reg. That's adde lifco grave him. 11 
Me dates e plemſure ſhould have beene d. Sa wg 4 9 
Ere you had ſpokeYo fart. Hefedvur pow N. ob i 2 
Bore the Commiſſion oſ my place ind Fern, 1 
The which immediate may well and up, By 
And call it ſelfe your brot 9 vl 
6. Not ſo hot: tp 


More — in Tick — | 
u my fight by ine in veſteli, he c dihe 

82 That were — moſt, if hs — | 8 

| Reg. lefters do oft prove Prophets, ON 


4.714 
SVs 12. 


Gonor 


— — 


— 
. 


0 Hiſtory of King Lear. . 
Gan. Hola, hola, that eye ibat told you ſo, lookt but a ſquint 
Reg, Lady I am not well, elſe I ſhculd ar {wer 
From a full owing ſtomacke. Gennerall, 
Take thou wy ſ priſoners, patrimony, 
Witneſſe the world, that I create thee here " 0 4 
my Lord and maſter.” 
Gon. Meane you to enjoy him then? 
Alb. The let alone lies i ct in your good will. 
Baſt. Nor in thine Lord. 
Ald. Halfe blooded fellow, yes. | | 
{ Baſt, Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title good: 
Alb. Stay yet heare reaſon: Edmmnd,l arreſt thie | 
On capitall treaſon ; and in thine attaint. 
This guilded Serpent: for your claime faire ſifter, 
I bare it in the intreſt of my wife, SP 7 
Tis ſhe ĩs ſubcontracted to her Lord, | «72:1 0 
And I her husband contradict the banes. 
If you will marry, make your love to me, 
My Lady is beſpoke. Thou art arm'd Gloſter, 
If none appear to prove upon thy head, 
Thy hainoug, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 171 T 
There is my pldege, Ile prove it on thy heart „N 
1 


Ere I taſte bread, the art in nothing leſſe 
Then I have heare proclam'd thee, 

Reg. Sieke, o ſicke. | 

Gon, If not, Ie nere truſt poyſon. 142 mi 

Baſt. Ther's my exchapge, what in the world hes, 7 
That names me traitor, villaine-like he lies, 362-4147 
Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach | 5 
On him on you, who not, Iwill maintaine 1 E 
My truth and honor firme 

Alb. A Herald ho, | 


Buſt A herald ho, a herald. | 
b. Truſt N e vertue, ſor thy ſouldiers | 
All levied in my name, have in my name tooke their diſcharge, 
A This ſick neſſe growes upon me. | gy: 
She ls not well conye,Fherto my tent, in 
l | a L WE us Come 


The Hiſtery of IK ing Lear. 
Come hither Herald let the trumpet ſound, and read out this: 

Cap. Sound Trumpet. 

Her. If any man of quality or degree, in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my, will maintaive upon Edmumd, ſupppſed Earle of Gloceſter, 
that he's a manifold traitor, let him appear at the third ſougd 
of the Trumpet: he is bold in his defence. * 

Baſt. Sound, | Againe, | 

Enter Edgar at the third ſomud, with a trumpet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpoſes, why he appears | 
Upon this call o'thtrumper ? 
Her. What are you? your name and qualiy? 
And why you anſwer this preſent ſummons ? 
Edg. O know my name is loſt by Treaſons tooth: 
| Bare-gnawe and canker-bic, 
Where is the adverſary | come to cope with all? 
Alb, What is that adverſary? 
Edg. What's he that ſpeaks for Edmund Earle of Gloceller ? 
Baſt. Himſelfe, wt at ſayſt thou to him? 
Edz. Draw thy ſword, 
That if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, thine arme, 
May do the juſtice, here is mine: 
Behold ic is the piiviledge of my taugne, 
My oath and profeſſion, I proteſt,*® 
Maugre thy firength, youth, place and eminence, 
Deſpight the victor, ſword, and fier new foi tun u 5 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor: 
Falſe to the gods, thy brother and thy father, 
Conſpicuate gainſt this high illuſtrious prince, 
And from th'extremeſt upward of thy head, 
To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
A moſt — — traitor : ſay thou no, | 
This ſword, this arme, and my beſt ſpicits, = 
Is bent to prove upon thy heart, whereto | ſpeake to thou liek 

Boſi, In wiſedome I ſhould acke thy name, 

—— — thy —— my faire and warlike, | 
that thy ome ſay of breeding breaths, 
By right of Knighꝛ - hood I diſdaine and ſpurne, 


With 


Which for by, and ſcarſely brutfe, 
Lu they dal give o_ intas way 
ere t reſt for ever, rumpetrs peake. 

Alb, Save him, ſave him. 

Gon- This is meere praftiſe Gloſter, by the law of Armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an unknowne oppo 
Thou art not uanpuiſht, but couſned and begvild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper ſhall I top 


Wich the hell batedly ore · turn d thy heart, 
— 
mine 


it: thou worſe then any thing, reade thine owneevill. Nay, no 


tearing Lady, I perceive you know'c. 
he Say if I do, the laws are mine not thinc,who ſhall araign 
me for it. 
Alb. Monſter, knowſt thou this paper? 
Gon. aſke me not what I know. 
Alb, Go after her ſhe's def} governe her. 
Baſt. What you have charg d me with, that have 1 done, 
And more, much me re, the time wil bring ic out. 
Tis paſt, and ſo am I: but art thou that haſt this fortune on 
me? If thou beeſt noble, I do for give thee. 
Edg. Ler's exchange charity, 
am no leſſe in blood then thou art Eduund, 
If more, the more thou haſt wrongd me. 
My name is Edgar, and thy fathers ſonne, 
The Gods of juſt, and of our pleaſant xertues h 
Make iuſtruments to ſcourge'usz the barke and vĩticus place 
Where he thee got, coſt him his eyes. 
Baſt. Thou haſi ſpoken truth, 
The wheele is come full cirkled, I am here. 


Alb, Me thought thy very gatedid paopeſie 

A riall nobelneſſe, I muſt inmbiace thee, 
Let ſorow ſplit my heart if I did-ever hate thee or thy father. 

Ede. Worrhy Prince I knowit 

Ath, Where have you hid your ſelfe ? 
How have you knowus the miſeriesof your father : 

Edg. By nurſing them my Lord, ? 
Liſt a breefe tale, and when | "I 

2 


Exit Gonorils 


_ — 
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To eſcape that folleweth me ſo-neere, ,, : 
(O our lives ſweetneſſe, that with rhe 93 
Would hourely dye, rather then die agqnce) ... 
Taught me to ſhift into a mad mau ages, 

To aſſume a ſemblance that very doges diſdain'd: 


* 1 
rn 


And in this habit met L may father Mich his bleeding rings, 


The precious new lol; Becamg his guide, 
Ld he, —— ſav d him fron dilpaite. 
Never (O Father reveald my ſelfeunto him, 

Naũll ſome halte houre paſt when I was arm id, 

Not ſure , though hoping of this good ſucceſſe, 
Lask t his bleſſing, and 8 feſt lan +» 
Tekthim my pilgrimage : bus his flawd heart 

Alack to weake the conſſict to ſupport, 

Twirt tio extremes of paſſion, joy and greeſe, 

Burſt ſmilingly. ern 5 

Baſt. This ſpeech of yours hath moved me, 

And ſhall perchance do good, but ſpeake you on, 
You look as you had ſemething more to ſay. 

Alb, If there be «ny more wakulLhold it in. 
For Iam almoſt ready to diſſalye, 

Edg This would have ſeem d ggeriag to ſuch _ 
As loye not ſorrow, but another kp-amplilie to much, 
Would make much more, and wg;egremity, | 
Would I was big in cl imer, came chere in a man, 
Who having ſeen me in my wortt eſtate, 

Shund my abhord ſociety ? hut they finding 


Who twas that ſo — Nronge n TINY 


| a 
He faſtened on my neck, ad n 
As hee'd burſt heaven, threw me dn in father, 
And told the pitteous tale on Lese and him, 

That _y eare —— — in recounting - 
'S greet grew puiſent, and the ſtrings of life-- 
Began to crack twice, then the erampes-ſonnded,.- 
And there Ileft him traunn xxx 
, But who was this? | 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
| Ochat my heart wouldbueſt. The bloody roc mation 
Jeath,.... 


= 


. ne ee ena 
——— 


— whth « bloody knife, 
Gent. Help, help, 


Alb. What Find of help?- what means that "DAY knife? 

Gent. It's hot, it ſmokes, it came even from the heart of 

Ald. Whoman ? ſpeake. 

Gent. — Lady fir, your Lady; and her filter 
wt is Pg on'd; ſhe has confeſt it. 

contracted to them both, all three 
Non ow 1 in an inſtant. 
Alb. Produce their bodies be they. a live or dead; 
This jufl is of the heavens that makes us tremble, 
Tonches not with pity. W 2 Eiter Kem. 
. Here coms Kent firs | 

: Alb. O tts he, the time will not allow. 
The-complementhat very manners ur 

Kent, l am come to bid my Kin g — * maſter aye go Pe: 
is he not here? 

Alb; Great things of us forgot. Speake Edmund, where $ the: 
King, and wher Cordelia? Seeft thou this abie Rem ? 

The body of Gonorill and e brag 5 In. . 

—_— Alack why thas. 

Vet Edmond was delar decks i one Seas oil for 
my 4 e and ſlew her ſelfe. 

Alb. Even hy ur — * 5 5 2 ales . 
Baſt. I pant 8 meane 10 9 t of my 
1 narute. ow: ſend, be brgefft into, the Ca 2 of my 
Write, tis on th ——— Os may, d io dine. 

Alb. — — 1 2! 

Egg, To who my Lord? who bat che office 3 
Send thy token of — 

Beſt, Well thought on, take my; cord, give it the Capella 

Alb. Haſt thee for thy life. 

hie bath commiſſion frouythy vile and we Fe 

join the prifon, and to 7 the — upon her ond 
3. 


A The Gods deferid her; Beste | L whileg: 
Enter Lear — Mr, 1 2] 7 7 
Lear. How le, howle, howle, howle. O you are men liones, ; 

Had I your tongues and eyes, | would uſe them ſo, 

That heavens vault ſhould crack: O, ſhe is gon for ever. 

I know when one is dead, and when oue lives. 

She's dead as earth: lend me a looking · glaſſe, 

If that her breach will miſt and Raine the ſtone, ſhe then lives. 
Kent, Is this the promilt end? | 
Ed. Or image of that horror Alb, Fall and ceaſe. 
4 This father ſtirs, ſhelives, if ic be ſo, it is a chance that 

do% redeem all foiowes that ever | have felt. 

Kent, A my good maſter. 
Lear. Prethee amay» 
Edg Ti'snobly Kent your friend. . 
' Lear, A plagve upon you murdrous traitors all, I might haye 
| ſaved her, now ſhees gone for ever: Cordelia, Cordelia. ſtay a li- 
tle, What i' ſt thou ſtay ? her voice was ever ſoft, gentle & low, 
an excelleut in women. I kild the ſlave that was a hanging 

thee. Cap. Tis true my Lords ke did. 
Lear. Did l not fellow ? I ha ſeenthe day, that with my bi- 

ting Fauchion1 would have made them skip:1am old now,and 

theſe ſame croſſes ſpoile _ Who are you? Mine eyes are none 
oꝰ th beſt, ile tell you ſtr 
Kene. If Fortune of two ſhe loved or hated, 
Oue of them we beh 
Lear. Are not you Kent ? | 
Rem. The fame your ſervant Tm wheroayour ſervant cab 
Lear, He's a good fellow, I can'tell chat 
ur . — — $ — and rotten; 
em. No my lam the very man. 
Lear. Ile ſee Ihat ſt . 
Kent. That from yu life of difference and * 

Have followed your {ad ſteps, - | 
Leer. You are welcome hither. Try | 
Rant. Nor no man elſe: Al's ehereleſſe, * and A. 

Your eldeſt daughters have fore-doom'd themſelves, 


> 2 ww 


* 


- 52 doe Mie 
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; le oe 2 
That we preſens us to him. acl 
Edg. ary bootleſſe. ; Enter Captains. 


Cap, Edmund is dead my Lord. 

Thats but a trifle here : you Lords and Noble friends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come, ſhalbe 
— refigne during the life of this old majeſtie 
to him our abſolute power,you to your wrights with boot, and 
ſuch addition as your honors have more then mericed,all friends 
ſhall caſt the wages of their vertue, and all foes the cup of their 
ogy - _ ſee, lee. W "FEA 

ar. And my poore is no, no life, why Gould 

a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, and thou no breath at al thou 
wile come no more, never, never, never: pray undo this button; 
thanke you ſir, O, o, o, o, o. 

Ede. ne faints, my Lord, my Lord. 

Lear. Breake heart I prethee breake. 

Edg. Looke up my Lord. 

Kent, Vex not his ghoſt, O let him paſſe, 


he hates him much, that would upon the wracke 


Of this rough world ſtrecch him out longer. 

Ede. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent, The wonder is he hath endured fo long, 
He but vſurpt his life. 

Duke. Beare them from hence, our preſent bulinefſe 
Is to generall woe friends of my ſoule, you ewaine 
Rule in chis kingdome, and the good ſuſtaĩne. 

eas. I have a journey ſir ſhortly to go, 
My maſter cals, and I muſt not ſay no. 
Duke. The waight of chis ſad time we muſt obay, 
Speake what we ſeele, not what we ought 20 ſay : 
he oldeſt have bornue moſt, we chat are young, 
Shall never ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long. 4 


FINIS. 
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